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i sal 


Godzilla has transcended time 
and risen again. 


The appearance of Godzilla 
causes great panic in Shinjuku, 
a sub-center of Tokyo lined with 
skyscrapers... 


A novel adaptation of the new 
“Godzilla” story. 
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The 
appearance 
of a giant sea 
urchin called 
“Shockirus” 
and the 
mysterious 
sinking of a 
nuclear 
submarine — 
the series of \ 
abnormal Ir. Z 
incidents - j 
occurring in a <a 
the waters off 
Japan are 
terrible - 
omens that 
will take the 
whole of 
Japan back to 
the terrible 
events of 30 
years ago. 


Godzilla, the giant beast that attacked a nuclear 
power plant and absorbed the energy, lands in 
Tokyo Bay and defeats the Self-Defense Forces. 
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Godzilla, who had once 
fallen asleep after being 
hit by cadmium 
explosives, has been x 
revived once again. Be x 


Godzilla leaves the 
chaotic Shinjuku behind 
and heads for Mount 
Mihara. 


Return Godzilla to 
nature. 


With the help of 
Maki, Okumura, 
Naoko and others, 
Dr. Hayashida puts 
his last resort into 
action. 
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Character Introduction 


Goro Maki 


Talented reporter for the Tohto Times newspaper. After discovering the wreck of 
the Yahata Maru #5, he becomes deeply involved in the incident. (Ken Tanaka) 


Naoko Okumura 


She attends university while working as Hayashida’s assistant. During the incident, 
she becomes attracted to Maki. She is Okumura’s younger sister. (Yasuko 
Sawaguchi) 


Prime Minister Mitamura 


With accurate judgment, he tries to save the people from the Godzilla disaster. He 
has outstanding political power and is a sincere person. (Keiju Kobayashi) 
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Dr. Hayashida 


Thirty years ago, he began researching Godzilla after his parents were killed. He is 
Okumura’s mentor. (Yosuke Natsuki) 


Hiroshi Okumura 


He is a student at Aoba University. He serves aboard the Yahata Maru #5 as a 
part-time job, and is the first to see Godzilla. (Shin Takuma) 
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Prologue 


In the darkness of the night, the island was repeating eerie rumblings. Several 
long, thin cracks had appeared on the mountaintop, and with each rumbling 
sound they gradually widened, pushing up into the earth below. 


There was a roaring sound, and suddenly, a red-hot pillar of flame erupted from 
the crack into the dark night sky. It was scorching hot magma. 


With a loud roaring sound, the entire island shook violently, and the magma rose 
to a height of several hundred meters in one go. It spread in all directions in the 
air, creating a curtain of flame. The flames of the eruption lit up a small island 
about one kilometer in diameter: Kuroshima, an uninhabited volcanic island at the 
southern end of the Izu Islands. 


This island, which was part of the Fuji volcanic belt, was created by the eruption of 
an undersea volcano and was currently undergoing a new eruption. Cracks 
appeared all over the island, mountains collapsed, and lava flowed endlessly from 
the crater, filtering through the gaps in the rocks and pouring into the sea. 


The explosions were repeated several times. The black smoke rising from the sky 
and the red flames blazing up - it was a magnificent pageant woven by nature. 


——— —May 198X. 


The eruption of a small volcanic island floating on the sea was not only changing 
the island's appearance, but also waking up a giant creature from its long slumber. 


* 
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The Yahata Maru #5 Disaster 
The Daikoku Islands, three months after the eruption. 


The Yahata Maru #5 was at the mercy of a stormy sea. Huge waves two or three 
times the size of the ship surged in one after another from the front, washing over 
the bow deck and smashing into the bridge’s windshield. 


The Yahata Maru #5 was a mackerel fishing boat belonging to Misaki Port, located 
at the tip of the Miura Peninsula, and was fishing in the Izu area. They were 
returning from operations in the southern part of the island. In the midst of 
howling winds and foaming white waves, the small 77-ton fishing boat was 
smashed into the sea. It looked as fragile as a leaf. 


Can such a small boat survive the storm? He saw the big waves crashing against 
the windshield of the bridge, splashing white foam all over the place. Hiroshi 
Okumura, who worked as a part-time crew member, tried to suppress the anxiety 
welling up inside him. It felt like desperation. 


The sea was calm until just after noon. But just after four o'clock, a large cloud 
suddenly appeared in the western sky. 


"This is bad..." The helmsman at the helm looked up at the sky and muttered. 
True to his words, black clouds quickly covered the entire sky, the wind and rain 
grew stronger, and the sea suddenly became rough. 


For Okumura, this was the first time he had ever seen such a sudden change in the 
ocean. The ship was at the mercy of the big waves, rolling and pitching violently 
from side to side. Okumura, wearing a work life jacket, stood silently at the back 
of the bridge, desperately trying to stay standing. 


Okumura was filled with fear and anxiety, and just stared at the captain and the 
helmsman in silence. Even though he was just a part-time crew member, what 
could he do at a time like this? If he could have been of some help, it would have 
eased his anxiety somewhat, but in such an emergency, there was nothing he 
could do. 


"Steer left!" The captain, gazing through binoculars at the dark ocean ahead, gave 
instructions to the helmsman. Up ahead, a lump of lava had fallen violently into 
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the sea from the island of Daikoku, which had undergone a major eruption three 
months earlier, leaving a vestige of that event. 


"More to the left! Steer left!" The captain shouted louder. 


"I'm steering left..." The helmsman gripped the wheel with all his might, beads of 
sweat forming on his forehead. The huge rock walls of Daikoku Island were 
coming up close and personal. 


"If we continue like this we will run aground. We need to get away from the island 
somehow!" 


But the ship, in spite of the helmsman's desperate efforts, seemed to be pulled 
towards the rocks. 


"Captain, | can't steer." The helmsman cried out in a distressed voice. 


"That can't be. With just this wave..." The captain, almost to himself, scolded the 
helmsman. 


"It's no good after all. For some reason the tide is flowing too fast..." 


The captain was at a loss for words. It seemed as if some unknown force was 
acting on the ship. He quickly turned around and shouted into the radio room. 


"Radioman, SOS!" The radio operator began tapping away at the keys with a sad 
expression. 


“Yahata Maru #5, that’s right. This is the Yahata Maru #5, the Yahata Maru #5. 
Our ship is in danger of being lost. We are currently at the western tip of Daikoku 
Island..." 


The helmsman continued to steer left, but the ship was getting closer and closer 
to the lava wall. The captain's face turned paler and paler. Okumura, who was on 
the bridge, cried out and ran to the window. 


The sea in front of them suddenly erupted in a violent splash, and another black 
lump of lava rose up from it. In an instant it rose into space, covering their entire 
field of vision in black. What's more, the huge rock mass seemed to be moving 
slowly sideways over the stormy sea. 
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"Captain, what's that?" The three on the bridge stared at the dark shadow 
moving ominously ahead. A stream of seawater cascaded down onto the 
windshield like a waterfall. 


Sharp, pale flashes like lightning flashed intermittently across the dark sky. 
Okumura thought he heard the roar of a giant beast mixed in with the sounds of 
the storm. 


The ship shook violently, the three lost their footing and were slammed into the 
wooden wall of the bridge, screaming. 


* 


The next day, the sea was calm again. 


As if there had been no storm the day before, the calm blue sea stretched out as 
far as the eye could see, and the midsummer sun shone brightly in a cloudless sky. 


There was a yacht sailing smoothly on the sea. Although it was small, it was 
equipped with a cabin and an auxiliary engine, and was a full-scale yacht that was 
fully capable of cruising on the open seas. 


A tanned, robust young man was skillfully maneuvering the sails and the rudder. 
The young man was Goro Maki, 27 years old, and an employee of the Oshima 
Communications Bureau of the Tohto Times Newspaper. 


A light melody was playing on the radio. 
It's a perfect day for yachting. 


It had become Maki's daily routine to go out to sea on his yacht during the balmy 
days of the day. The reason was that life on Oshima was too monotonous for 
Maki. Six months ago, Maki, who was working at the head office in Tokyo, was 
suddenly asked by the editor-in-chief, Godo, to go to Oshima. 


"Maki, I'm sorry, but I've decided to send you to the Oshima Communications 
Station for a while. Go there for a couple of years and cool your head." 


"Temporary employment" sounded good, but it was actually just a demotion. The 
reason was that he wrote too much. The fatal blow was his scathing criticism of a 
certain government problem in print. 
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Since coming to Oshima, Maki has been like a cat with its claws removed. In order 
to add some excitement to his monotonous and boring life, Maki would go on 
cruises on the yacht owned by the Oshima Communications Bureau whenever he 
had free time, both to relax and to keep up his physical strength. 


Nothing happened, and every day was the same thing over and over again. 


This morning, he got up while it was still dark and set out on the sea after the 
storm had passed. Before he knew it, the music on the radio had ended and the 
news was playing. 


"A series of ships were lost in the rough seas caused by the low-pressure system, 
and a subsequent investigation by the Japan Coast Guard indicates that the 
number of ships lost is likely to increase. The largest ship believed to have been 
lost is the 77-ton inshore mackerel fishing boat, Yahata Maru #5, belonging to 
Misaki Yahatamaru Port.” 


Maki listened to the news while operating the yacht. 


At that moment, Maki spotted a fishing boat drifting strangely on the sea ahead. 
The boat was drifting with the tide, with its stern forward, and it did not look like 
it was sailing normally. 


"Could it be a drifting ship that was lost in yesterday's storm?" Maki wondered, 
and brought his yacht closer to the fishing boat and slowly circled it. 


The fishing boat was completely silent, and there was no sign of anyone else 
around. He turned the yacht around the bow. The registration number and the 
name of the ship, Yahata Maru #5, were written on the hull. It was the name of 
the ship he had heard on the news. 


So, they were lost after alll... 


He lowered the sails of the yacht, started the auxiliary engine and approached the 
fishing boat. 


"Hey, is anyone there?" He called out loudly, but there was no response. Maki 
took out a camera from the bag next to him, pointed it at the fishing boat and 
took a picture. It was a reflex action he'd acquired during five years as a 
journalist. 
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Next, Maki approached the fishing boat within reach, turned off the yacht's 
engine, and quickly jumped onto the boat. 


Maki stepped forward onto the bridge. 


The moment he stepped into the wheelhouse, Maki couldn't help but frown. 
Various equipment was completely destroyed, and the floor was littered with 
broken pieces of the windshield glass, which should have been sturdy. There was 
no one on the deck. 


"This is terrible..." The inside was a pitiful sight, there was no one there either. 
That's so stupid... What on earth happened! ?!! 


Maki was suspicious, so he picked up a flashlight that was lying on the floor and 
went to the stairs leading to the inside of the ship. 


He slowly descended the stairs. Standing in the dimly lit corridor inside the ship, 
Maki opened the door on the right marked "Radio Room" and stepped inside. 


At that moment, Maki's body froze. A radio operator was dead, sitting in a chair, 
completely dried up. 


"It's like a mummy!" Maki felt the blood drain from his body. 
This ship may be a ghost ship... 


Fear rose up in Maki's heart again. It didn't seem like a simple ship that had been 
lost in a storm. However, Makino calmly pressed the shutter of the camera. 


He left the radio room and slowly made his way further down the corridor. In the 
silent ship, only the sound of his own footsteps echoed eerily. There was a door 
that was half open. Maki pushed the door open and went inside. 


There were bunks on either side of the room. It seemed to be the crew's quarters. 
Here too, three dried-up, mummified corpses were lying in the hallway and on the 
bunks. Each of the bodies had a harpoon or makiri (a knife unique to fishing 
boats) tightly clutched in its hand, and there were signs of a struggle with 
something. 


It seemed that the Yahata Maru #5 had not been lost in a storm, but had been 
subjected to some kind of attack. Maki felt as if he had been transported to 
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another dimension. One of the doors was repeatedly opening and closing with 
the slight rocking of the ship. 


What on earth could have attacked the sailors? 


He wanted to get away from this place as soon as possible. However, his habits as 
a journalist would not allow it. Maki pointed his camera at the mummified 
corpses and pressed the shutter repeatedly. 


There was a faint noise somewhere in the room. Maki was startled for a moment, 
but then he regained his composure and looked around. Steel lockers were lined 
up along the wall. Maki approached the open door cautiously and gently opened 
it. 

In a small locker room, a man wearing a life jacket was lying down with his head 
bowed. He was clutching a makiri in his hand. 


There's a corpse even ina place like this... 
Thinking that, Maki looked into the man's face and was taken aback for a moment. 


In his jacket pocket was a notebook with his student ID and a photograph tucked 
inside. "Hiroshi Okumura, 22 years old, fourth year student in the Department of 
Electronic Engineering, Faculty of Science and Technology, Aichi Law University," 
was written on the student ID. 


The man was not mummified. 
He’s alive! 


His face was deeply wounded and blood was caked and discolored, but his skin 
still had some life in it. Maki took the man's left hand and checked his pulse. He 
could feel the man's pulse through his fingertips. 


This man, although injured, seemed to be the only one who managed to escape 
by taking refuge inside a locker. 


"Hey, pull yourself together!" Maki grabbed the man's shoulders and shook him 
violently. However, the man shows no sign of regaining consciousness. 


Maki stepped away from the man, picked up his camera, and quickly took a 
picture. Then he approached the man again and searched his body. Maki turned 
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his eyes to the photo. The man - Okumura - was photographed standing side by 
side with a young woman, smiling. The woman's smile was bright and very 
refreshing. 


"This could be used as a photo for an article..." Maki took the photo and put it in 
his pocket. He bent down, put the student ID and notebook back in the man's 
pocket, and tried to pull the man out of the locker. 


Just then... 
Suddenly, there was a strange sound behind him, like metal scraping together. 


Maki turned and looked around. He couldn't see anything suspicious. However, 
when he looked at the ceiling, he was shocked. A strangely shaped object was 
stuck to the ceiling and moving. 


Maki was so shocked that he nearly fainted, and screamed, trying to run away. 
The strange object leapt from the ceiling and headed toward Maki. 


Maki instinctively picked up a spear that was lying nearby and swung it down with 
all his might. He was knocked back with a bang, and his hand went numb. Maki 
desperately jumped back and looked at his opponent. 


On the floor, a creature about one meter in size was moving around. Its long, 
slender body was covered in a black-grey shell, and its legs moved wildly and 
rustled. It was a giant sea louse. It had a broken spear stuck in its side and looked 
quite weak. 


The sea louse, emitting a sharp metallic sound, once again attacked Maki with a 
ferocious force. Its large, hook-like jaws tried to bite into Maki's throat. 


Maki fended off the louse’s attack with his harpoon and thrust it into its body with 
all his might. The harpoon struck the leech's hard back and broke in two. There 
was no chance of winning now. 


Maki threw the broken handle at the sea louse and quickly ran down the passage. 
However, the monster's movements were surprisingly agile. It jumped nearly two 
meters and caught up with Maki in an instant, knocking him to the floor. 
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While aboard the shipwrecked Yahata Maru #5, Maki encounters a bizarre 
creature: a giant parasite called Shockirus that lived in ancient times. 
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He was in a desperate situation. Maki tried desperately to push it away, but he 
was no match for it with his bare hands. Its sharp hook-like jaws were closing in on 
Maki's throat. 


"Dammit! You monster..." Maki closed his eyes. The sea louse suddenly jumped 
on him, crushing his body. 


Eventually, Maki and the monster stopped moving, and silence fell on the dimly lit 
ship. Maki realized that he was still alive, even though he was pinned under the 
sea louse. He cautiously opened his eyes and saw the strange face of the sea louse 
before him. 


It didn’t move at all. He twisted his body and crawled out from under the beast. 
The sea louse had been struck by a makiri on its head and was dead. When Maki 
slowly raised his eyes, he saw Okumura, standing there in shock, looking like a 
ghost. It seemed this man helped him in the fight by stabbing the makiri into the 
head of the sea louse. 


"That was a close call... Thank you for saving me..." Maki stood up and gasped as 
he thanked Okumura, who was standing next to him. 


"I'm Goro Maki. I'm a reporter in the social affairs department of the Tohto Times 
newspaper. | was on a yacht cruise when | found this drifting ship and decided to 
climb aboard, but it seems like something terrible has happened there...| hear 
you're a student, but are you on the ship as a part-timer?" Maki asked, but 
Okumura was still in shock and groaned helplessly with blank eyes. 


Maki regained his composure and returned to the yacht, where he radioed the 
Japan Coast Guard to request rescue. A rescue plane would be arriving shortly. 


When Maki returned to the fishing boat, Okumura was sitting on the deck, gazing 
blankly at the sea. Maki spoke to Okumura, as if to lighten his mood. 


"A strange creature, corpses that looks like mummies hundreds of years old. What 
on earth happened on this ship? Can you tell me what's going on?" 


",,.Oh, that was... a monster..." Okumura muttered, his eyes wandering blankly. "It 
suddenly appeared out of the sea... like a giant rock... and it was alive." 


"Wait a second. Are you talking about that sea louse thing from earlier?" 


22|The Return of Godzilla 


"No. It was something completely different..." Okumura shook his head vigorously. 


Maki seemed to be in a dream. What on earth was this man called Okumura 
talking about? 


"It emitted a pale blue light and howled in a terrible voice..." 
"Did you see that... that monster clearly?" 
"It was so big, there was no way | could see it all from the bridge..." 


Stunned, Maki stared at Okumura's face. Okumura continued talking without 
paying any attention to Maki. 


"And soon the insects attacked..." 
"Bugs? Not just one?" 

"Four or five...... 
"Why were you the only one who was spared?" 


"We all fought. But we were no match for them. The captain put me in the locker. 
They held me in and helped me... | heard the screams of people being killed one 
after another... It was horrifying. It was..." Okumura spoke as if thinking about 
each thing one by one. 


"Finally, one started clawing its way into the locker... and I... | lost consciousness." 


When Okumura finished speaking, he closed his eyes and rested his head in his 
hands. At that moment, the roar of a helicopter was heard in the distance. Maki 
looked away from Okumura and up at the sky. A rescue helicopter from the Japan 
Coast Guard approached. 


"| see, it was a giant monster... This could be a big scoop.” As he watched the 
helicopter slowly approach, Maki repeatedly replayed Okumura's words in his 
mind. 


* 
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The Hidden Truth 
Nagatacho, Tokyo; the heart of Japanese politics. 


On a plateau near the Imperial Palace, the National Diet Building, the Prime 
Minister's Office, and other buildings are located. They are a very impressive 
sight. In a corner of Nagatacho, in the Chief Cabinet Secretary's office in the Prime 
Minister's official residence, Chief Cabinet Secretary Hiroshi Takegami was sitting 
on a sofa. 


Takegami was a man well known as a shrewd Chief Cabinet Secretary with 
accurate judgment and quick action. Takegami had been sitting sullenly with his 
arms folded for a while, and was listening to the report from Henmi, the Director 
of the Cabinet Research Office. 


"The man in question was rescued from the Yahata Maru #5 by a rescue 
helicopter from the Japan Coast Guard and is currently being held at the Second 
Police Hospital in lidabashi..." 


"Hmm." 


After Henmi finished his report, Takegami reached into the cigarette case on the 
table and lit a cigar. He was staring at one point with sharp eyes. 


"Is the man who says he saw a giant monster sane?" Takegami slowly exhaled the 
smoke from his cigar and spoke gravely. 


"The doctors say there's nothing mentally wrong with him," Henmi replied. 
"| can't believe something like that exists..." 


"Yes. But the strange insects and the dead fishermen are just too mysterious a 
combination of circumstances. It's too much." 


"| understand. | want the Cabinet Investigation Office to do everything in its power 
to conduct an accurate investigation and report back to me as soon as possible.” 


"| got it." Henmi bowed his head. 


"By the way, the first person to discover the fishing boat was a newspaper 
reporter, right?" 
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"Yes, this is Maki, a man from the Oshima Communications Bureau of the Tohto 
Times." With that, Henmi left the Director's office. 


“This is like cat food to a cat...” Takegami muttered to himself as he quietly 
exhaled cigar smoke. 


a KK 


"| made this up!? This is no joke!" 


Maki's loud voice echoed through a small room in the Tohto Times Oshima News 
Agency. Although it was a news agency, it was a shabby, rented, one-story wooden 
building near the port. Maki was in the middle of calling the head office in Tokyo 
to submit a report of an incident he had encountered at sea. 


He had started to submit the report, thinking it would be a big scoop, but his 
deskmate warned him that it might be considered a fabrication. Hearing this, 
Maki was clearly upset. 


Akemi, a part-time telephone worker nearby, looked at Maki in shock. "The sea 
louse monster and the nine corpses tell the story of the existence of a gigantic 
creature that the only surviving crew member testified about. This is a big scoop, 
Desk. Please have more confidence." Maki rambled on, yelling at the desk. 


"Then bring me some photos to prove the incident." The desk staff still didn't 
seem to believe what Maki had written. 


"Okay. Anyway, I'll come over right away with the negatives. See you." After 
hanging up the phone, Maki hurriedly began getting ready to go out. 


"| can't believe they're giant creatures," Akemi interjected, a pretty island girl with 
a red robe. 


"Me too, to tell you the truth." In fact, Maki did not completely believe what 
Okumura, a part-time seaman, said. But the evidence was so overwhelming that, 
as a journalist, he felt there was no way he was going to let this big scoop slip 
away. 


"Well, I'm off. Akemi, I'm staying home." With that, Maki stormed out of the 
room. 


* 
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Just at that time, a black sedan arrived at the entrance of the Second Police 
Hospital in lidabashi. Ishimaru, a member of the Cabinet Research Office, and 
biophysicist Makoto Hayashida got out of the car. Hayashida had been asked by 
Henmi, the head of the Cabinet Research Office, to investigate this strange 
incident, and had been admitted to the hospital. 


He came to meet a part-time sailor named Okumura. 


When the car arrived, Henmi appeared at the entrance to welcome Professor 
Hayashida. Joshi Ishimaru introduced his boss, the head of the research 
department. 


"Professor, this is Henmi, the head of our lab." 
"I'm Hayashida." 


"| apologize for calling you out when you're busy." Henmi bowed politely to 
Hayashida. 


As the three of them got into the elevator, Henmi handed Professor Hayashida 
some photographs. They were photos of the sea lice that were discovered aboard 
the Yahata Maru #5. 


"According to Professor Toyama, who was in charge of solving the problem, it is 
one meter long. It is a type of sea louse that parasitizes large migratory sea 
creatures. It appears to resemble a parasite called a Shockirus..."" Henmi said as 
he handed him the photo. "Anyway, there are many things that cannot be 
understood by our common sense. It's up to you, Professor..." 


Hayashida was looking at the photo with a twisted, somewhat resonant 
expression on his face. Then, his face suddenly became lively, and his eyes began 
to shine like those of a wild animal stalking its prey. Henmi did not miss this. 


After parting ways with Maki on the deck of the Yahata Maru #5, Okumura had 
been taken to Tokyo by a Japan Coast Guard rescue helicopter and was admitted 
to this hospital. In a special ward on the eighth floor, Okumura, his face wrapped 
in bandages, was sitting listlessly in bed. The room was entirely white: white walls, 
white ceiling, white sheets. However, Okumura had no idea where he was. 
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"Please tell me in detail what you saw and experienced on the ship. What did 
such a creature look like?" Okumura had been asked the same questions many 
times on the way to the hospital and after he had arrived. When Okumura told 
the story exactly as he saw it, people looked at him with skeptical expressions. 


"Where on earth am I? What is Naoko doing?" Okumura was worried about his 
only sister, Naoko. The frosted glass of the window made it impossible to see 
what was going on outside. His heart was filled with anxiety. 


At that moment, there was a loud knock on the door of the hospital room, and 
three men walked in. The first two were men who had come in many times before 
to ask the same question - Henmi, the director of the Cabinet Research Office, and 
his subordinate, a man named Ishimaru. However, as soon as he saw the man 
who entered last, Okumura's eyes lit up. 


"Ah, Professor Hayashida!" 


The middle-aged man was a biophysicist named Hayashida, a professor at 
Okumura's university and a personal friend of both brother and sister. Okumura 
looked relieved as he met someone he recognized for the first time since the 
incident. 


"Do you know him?" In response to Ishimaru's question, Hayashida silently 
nodded. Hayashida sat down on the chair beside the bed, looked into Okumura's 
eyes, and then slowly spoke. 


"You saw a monster?" 


"| saw it." Okumura answered decisively. Hayashida continued to stare intently 

into Okumura's eyes. "Professor, since | was rescued, | have told the same story 
many times to the Japan Coast Guard and the police. Do you really not believe 

what I'm saying?" 


“At the moment, I’m not sure what to believe.” 


"But all my friends are dead, and this is what happened to me..." Hayashida just 
stared at Okumura in silence. "Professor, please let me see my sister. | want to put 
her at ease." 
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His sister, Naoko, was one of Hayashida's students and helped out at Hayashida's 

research lab, so Okumura thought that if he asked Hayashida, he might be able to 
do something about it. Hayashida looked at the face of Henmi, who was standing 
next to him. Henmi shook his head. 


“| don't know what the circumstances are, but it's probably impossible for him to 
see his sister for a while.” 


"Okumura, could you please tell me more about what happened back then?" 
Okumura nodded weakly in response to Hayashida's words. 


He ended up repeating himself, but he pulled himself together and told them as 
many details as he could about the storm he had encountered at sea. They 
listened to him, nodding along, but when Okumura finished, Hayashida took out 
several large photographs from a paper envelope and handed them to Okumura 
without a word. 


"Th-this is..." When Okumura held the photo in his hands, his eyes widened 
involuntarily. 


It was a photograph of Godzilla, the hydrogen bomb monster that had appeared 
in Tokyo thirty years ago and wreaked havoc. Its terrifying face resembled that of 
an ancient dinosaur, its huge rock-like dorsal fin, its long, thick tail...they were 
unmistakably the same as the monster he had seen in the storm. 


It wasn't just their appearance that was similar. The radioactive heat ray spewed 
from Godzilla's mouth was identical to the pale light, like a rice grain, that had cut 
through the stormy sky that day. 


"This is it, sir; |am sure that this is what | saw." Okumura yelled. 


"So that's what | thought..." Hayashida said this quietly, took the photo from 
Okumura, and stood up. "Okumura, don't worry about Naoko. What's more 
important is that you get better as soon as possible. 


But after saying that, Hayashida left the hospital room, urged on by Henmi and 
Ishimaru. Left behind, a huge sense of anxiety began to begin to grow in 
Okumura's mind. 


* 
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"What he saw was definitely Godzilla." When they entered the other room, 
Hayashida made a firm statement to Henmi and Ishimaru. 


"Godzilla...?" Henmi gave a look of surprise. 
"| know Okumura well, and he's a trustworthy man." 


"| see... So it was Godzilla after all. | didn't want to believe it was true, but..." 
Henmi growled. 


"But didn't Godzilla die thirty years ago?" Ishimaru asked. 


"It's true that 30 years ago, Godzilla was killed using the oxygen destroyer, in 
Tokyo Bay. However...” 


“Yes?” Henmi and Ishimaru asked back at the same time. 


"30 years ago, during the Godzilla incident, paleontologist Dr. Kyohei Yamane 
warned that if nuclear testing should continue, a second or third Godzilla might 
appear. And so, it turned out just as he had predicted." 


"So, Godzilla wasn't alone?" 


"That's right. We don't know when or in which country this Godzilla was 
resurrected from a nuclear test. Unfortunately, after waking up, Godzilla did not 
immediately appear before mankind, but instead lived quietly at the bottom of 
the ocean, probably in a cave under the sea. It then fell into a deep sleep. 
However, | believe that three months ago, the eruption of Daikoku Island caused 
crustal movements that woke Godzilla up again, and pushed it to the surface. 


"But even so, why were the bodies of the nine crew members of the Yahata Maru 
#5 found in such a state...?" Ishimaru asked. 


"Because a giant sea louse had sucked all the blood and water out of their bodies. 
The reason why a few centimeters of sea lice grew to such a huge size is because 
they were parasitizing Godzilla. It is likely that they grew to such a huge size due to 
being constantly exposed to radioactive material emitted from Godzilla's body. 
They must have grown large." 


"| see... | understand very well. | will contact the Director General immediately and 
take appropriate action as the government. We will take measures.” With that, 
Henmi urged Ishimaru on and hurriedly left the room. 
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"Oh, my goodness! This is the worst-case scenario..." Henmi immediately called 
Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami from a nearby public phone. After receiving the 
report from Henmi, Takegami sensed the gravity of the situation and visited Prime 
Minister Mitamura. The wrinkles on Mitamura's gentle face became deeper and 
more ferocious. 


"Godzilla... | was hoping to get through my term safely, but..." After receiving the 
report from the Chief Cabinet Secretary, Prime Minister Kiyoaki Mitamura stood 
by the window in his office and looked out at the sky. 


The Mitamura Cabinet, which was formed two years ago, had been one of the 
most stable administrations in recent years without any major upheavals and 
enjoyed high approval ratings. 


His term was about to end in about three months. After his term ended, Mitamura 
would retire from all political activities and resign from the post that he had been 
working so hard for many years. His dream was to spend the rest of his life in 
peace with his wife and family. And yet, Godzilla appeared, something no one 
expected... 


The horrific Godzilla incident from thirty years ago came back to Mitamura's mind. 
The streets of Tokyo burned for days and nights, children screamed and cried... 
Mitamura thought that one nightmare was enough. 


"However, Prime Minister, just because Godzilla's existence has been confirmed 
does not necessarily mean that it will attack Japan immediately." The Chief 
Cabinet Secretary consoled the Prime Minister. 


"That's true, but..." 


The question was how to communicate this to the public. Considering the 
possibility of Godzilla making landfall, it would be best to issue evacuation orders 
early. However, if it were to be made public without due consideration, it would 
only unnecessarily upset the public. Mitamura's fingers tapped on the armrest of 
the sofa. It was a habit. 


Eventually, the sound stopped abruptly. 


"Let's keep this fact secret for the time being." Mitamura stated firmly, as if he 
had made up his mind. 
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"Okay. I'll make the arrangements right away." As Mitamura watched Takegami's 
back leave the room, his heart sank heavily. 


* 


The government's intentions were immediately conveyed by Chief Cabinet 
Secretary Takegami to Godo, editor-in-chief of the Tohto Times newspaper. 


"This article was rejected!!!" Maki rushed from Oshima to the head office in 
Tokyo, holding the copy of the article he had written, and met his deskmate 
Kitagawa. 


“Yes, unfortunately.” Kitagawa easily brushed Maki off. 


Even though it was past eight o'clock in the evening, the lights were brightly on in 
the spacious social affairs department room and reporters were bustling about. 


"Tell me why!" Maki didn't care about the public's attention and attacked 
Kitagawa. He looked furious, as if he was about to grab him at any moment. In 
front of Maki like that, Kitagawa's expression didn't change at all. 


"There's something going on. Let's go see the editor-in-chief." With that, Kitagawa 
stood up. 


“Hey, what on earth is going on?” 


Maki had no choice but to follow him, but his expression was clearly one of 
dissatisfaction. It had been the first time he had visited the editor-in-chief's office 
since he had been ordered to go to Oshima. It wasn't a place that held 
particularly fond memories for Maki, but he followed Kitagawa inside. 


At the back of the room sat Godo, the editor-in-chief. With his white hair and 
sharp eyes shining behind his glasses, Godo's face was the very definition of 
manly. He was known both inside and outside the company as a man who 
embodied the spirit of a journalist. 


"Sit down." After watching the two of them enter, Godo pointed to a chair in front 
of the table. Maki sat down, sulking. On Godo's desk were copies of the article 
Maki had written. 


"Why was it rejected?!" Maki also attacked Godo. 
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“The Yahata Maru #5 is still reported missing,’ Godo began to speak, without 
paying any attention to Maki. "The Japan Coast Guard, the police, and other 
related agencies have already been gagged.” 


"What do you mean?" Maki felt like he was in a dream. 

"The government has also acknowledged the existence of a giant creature." 
"In that case, all the more so..." 

"That giant creature is Godzilla." 

"Godzilla... | thought so..." Maki was speechless. 

"No one would ever think it was a whale." Kitagawa interjected from the side. 


"So, Maki, if this article gets published, there will be uncontrollable panic all over 
Japan. It is obvious that the world will be hit by a wave of panic. There is a 
possibility that it will cause public unrest, a stock market crash, and even a 
political upheaval. For better or worse, you're the only one who got the scoop." 


"| see... SO you've pretty much given up." Maki spat it out. 


"Even if you're a journalist, it's not enough to just write. If you write too much, 
you might be exiled. You should know this all too well.” Kitagawa interjected again 
from the side. 


"But, you see, there is this thing---" 

Godo dominated the exchange between the two. 

"We're not going to give up for nothing. We made a deal with the government." 
"A deal?" 


"Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami has said that we may contact Professor Makoto 
Hayashida, a biophysicist." 


"Hayashida? Is that the notoriously moody Professor Hayashida?" Maki had never 
met Hayashida, but he had heard rumors about him. 


"Well, that's true. He lost his parents in the Godzilla attack 30 years ago." 
Kitagawa followed behind Godo. 
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"After listening to the professor's opinion, the government acknowledged the 
existence of Godzilla. But that just goes to show how trustworthy a scholar he is." 


Maki listened to their opinions in silence. 


"Even if it's not possible now, this fact will definitely be made public at some 
point. That will be the time to win against other companies. Maki, you need to 
cover Professor Hayashida closely and prepare a thorough story." Maki was blank- 
faced, not understanding what Godo was saying. Kitagawa immediately 
interjected. 


"Hey, Maki, you're being ordered back to the front lines." 
"What do you think, Maki?" the editor-in-chief asked. 


"I'll do it, I'll get around in my own way. I'm tired of being exiled to an island," 
Maki said with a broad, fearless grin. 


The next day, Maki immediately headed to the Hayashida Biophysics Laboratory, 
located in a skyscraper in Shinjuku. Televisions lined up in front of an electronics 
shop in the city were reporting the news. 


“The search for the Yahata Maru #5, a mackerel fishing boat belonging to Misaki 
Port that went missing near Daikoku Island the day before yesterday, is still 
proving difficult. The Japan Coast Guard is sending out patrol boats, helicopters 
and other personnel to assist in the search. They will further increase the number 
of ships and expand the search area..." 


Maki was watching the news until halfway through, but suddenly he felt a sense of 
insanity, so he turned his back to the screen and started walking. Beyond the 
buildings, he could see the skyscrapers of Shinjuku. With bloodshot eyes, Maki 
searched for the skyscraper he was looking for. 


He was in the data room at the head office last night, researching an article about 
Godzilla from 30 years ago, so he’d barely slept. The sunlight reflecting off the 
windows of the buildings and the road was dazzling. 


"Goro, pull yourself together, Maki Goro. It's your first day back at the head 
office!" Maki told himself as he walked towards the skyscraper he was heading for. 
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The Hayashida Biophysics Research Institute was a 50-story building located on 
the north side of the skyscrapers. 


Maki passed through the automatic doors and out into the hall, got into the 
elevator, and pressed the button for the thirty-ninth floor. After getting off the 
elevator, Maki walked down the corridor for a while, then pushed through the 
door marked "Hayashida Biophysics Research Institute" and entered. The room 
was packed with computers, various devices, and a huge number of materials. It 
felt strange. 


A man in a dirty white coat draped casually over his shoulders was peering 
intently into a microscope. 


"Excuse me, are you Professor Hayashida?" 


“Who are you?” The man looked up, puzzled. He had a slumped posture, eyes 
strangely shining, and seemed extremely nervous. 


"Nice to meet you. My name is Maki from the Tohto Times." Maki said, handing 
over his business card. 


"You... I've heard what you've said." 
"What experiment are you doing?" Maki peered into the experimental equipment. 


"It's a genetic modification experiment using fruit flies." Hayashida replied bluntly, 
looking at Maki with an unpleasant look in his eyes. 


"Genetic modification? What does that have to do with Godzilla?" When Maki 
asked, Hayashida glared at him intently. 


"Let's talk in the back room." 


With that, Hayashida opened a door in the corner of the room and invited Maki 
into the back room. As soon as he entered the room, Maki cried out in surprise. 
The bookshelves along the walls were packed with materials about Godzilla. 


"Have you collected all of this, Professor?" Maki asked, sitting down on the sofa. 
"Ves," 


"| understand that you lost both your parents to Godzilla. So, your motivation for 
starting to study Godzilla was hatred or a desire for revenge?" Maki asked bluntly. 
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"Yes, at first. Thirty years ago, | was studying abroad in America. When | heard that 
my parents had been killed by a giant monster called Godzilla, | felt as if my body 
was being torn apart with grief. All | felt was a burning hatred for Godzilla. But 


now... 
"Now?" 


"| even feel a sense of familiarity with Godzilla, in the sense that it is in no way an 
enemy of humans." Hayashida sank deep into the sofa and continued to talk 
about Godzilla. 


After a moment, the awkwardness he had felt earlier disappeared, and he felt 
somehow refreshed. Maki frankly asked the question he was most curious about. 


"Professor, is Godzilla an animal? Is it a demon, a monster, a ghost created by 
radiation...? Most people think so..." 


"It is true that Godzilla is an animal, yet not an animal. No other creature like it 
has ever existed in the history of the Earth. However, Godzilla itself acts on instinct 
and is not aggressive. Unfortunately, that enormous size and power can 
sometimes bring terrible consequences to humans." 


Hayashida's words were a surprise to Maki. Last night, Maki looked up the 
materials and found that Godzilla was depicted as an aggressive animal in every 
one of them. This was Maki's first time learning that someone had a view of 
Godzilla similar to Hayashida's. 


"Excuse me." Suddenly, a young woman came into the room bringing tea. 


"Hey?" As soon as he saw the woman's face, Maki gasped. She looked exactly like 
the woman in the photo he had taken from Okumura’s pocket. 


| wonder how old she is. Her nose is straight, and her wide-open eyes are clear and 
beautiful. There is still a hint of the innocence of a young girl in places. 


The woman, unaware of Maki's inquisitive gaze, put down her tea, bowed, and left 
the room. 


"What's with that kid?" Maki took out the photo from inside his notebook and 
placed it in front of Hayashida. 


"Where did you get this?" Hayashida looked shocked. 
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"Is she his girlfriend, Okumura’s?" 
"She’s his sister." Hayashida replied with a searching look. 
"His sister? Then has she met Okumura yet?" 


"No, she hasn’t met him. She hasn’t been informed that he was rescued. She has 
no idea what the government's instructions were.” 


There seemed to be a complicated situation hidden behind Hayashida's words. 


“By the way, did you meet Okumura?” Maki changed the focus of his questions. 
Hayashida remained silent and did not answer. "Where is Okumura right now?" 


Maki had not seen Okumura since their separation on the Yahata Maru #5. The 
government had also been keeping Okumura's location a secret. Maki thought 
that Hayashida would tell him, but it seemed like he was being naive. 


"Professor, where is Okumura right now? Please tell me." Maki continued to press 
on, trying to find out where Okumura was, but Hayashida just stared at Maki and 
remained adamantly silent. 


Maki left Hayashida's laboratory and waited for Okumura's sister to return home 
in the elevator hall on the first floor of a high-rise building. The sun had already 
set, and the heat in the city had subsided a little. 


Okumura's sister emerged from the elevator, and Maki went up to her and gave 
her a big smile. She seemed confused by the sudden appearance of Maki. Her big, 
lovely eyes were wide and bewildered. She stared blankly at him. 


"Thank you for earlier... What is your relationship with Professor Hayashida?" 
Maki asked directly. Although she had a puzzled look on her face, she answered 
Maki's question. 


"I’m taking the professor's seminar at university. As a result, I’m doing part-time 
work in this lab, organizing materials, etc." The voice was clear and full of energy. 


"| heard you’re Okumura’s little sister." 
"Yes. Are you my brother's friend?" This time it was her turn to ask. 


"No, that's not it... Excuse me, but what's your name?" 
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"I'm Naoko." She answered in a cheerful voice. As she was talking, he started to 
feel happy. She was such a nice woman. 


"Naoko, you must be worried about your brother." After hearing Maki's words, 
Naoko looked lonely for the first time. 


"It's hard to stay in my room... That's why | go to school and here without missing 
a day.” Naoko bit her lip and looked down. 


"Let's go for a walk." Maki encouraged Naoko. The two of them walked through 
the area of skyscrapers and towards Shinjuku Central Park. 


"What about your family?" 


"It's just the two of us, my brother and |. Our parents died in a car accident a long 
time ago." 


"That's it..." 


"My brother goes out on a fishing boat every year for several months, even 
though it means repeating a year, because he pays for part of my tuition and living 
expenses. It's also a good thing." 


The two of them came to the fountain. Gazing out at the night view of the 
skyscrapers, Maki muttered, "He's a good guy. But even so, | can't forgive them." 


Naoko didn't understand the meaning of his words. She stared silently at Maki's 
profile and tried to think of what he would say next. 


"The government's refusal to inform the only family member who is concerned 
that he is alive...” 


Naoko looked as if she had been struck by lightning and stood there frozen. For a 
moment, her voice was choked and she couldn't speak. 


"Is my brother still alive?" 
"Yes, they have him quarantined." 


"Quarantine!? Why?" 
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"It's Godzilla. Your brother saw Godzilla. The government, fearing a panic, 
silenced him and imposed a media blackout.” Naoko stared intently into Maki's 
eyes, trying to understand the meaning of his words. 


"It's wrong to ignore the love between siblings in order to protect the country's 
secrets. That is why | choose to speak.” Maki spoke forcefully. 


"Maki, so where is my brother now?" 
"| want to know that too." 


"So, what should | do?" Naoko looked as if she was about to burst into tears. Maki 
put his hands on Naoko's shoulders and smiled warmly. 


"Don't worry. I'll definitely find out where he is." 
"But..." 


"Reporters are good at this sort of thing. But if the other side comes to you first, if 
there's any contact, you'll be the first to let me know?" 


"Ves, "W 


"And one more thing. Don't tell anyone about your brother. Not even Hayashida, 
OK?” Maki reassured Naoko as he patted her on the shoulders with both hands. 


"Yes, | promise." The sadness disappeared from Naoko's eyes, and a bright smile 
returned to her mouth. 


28 KK 
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A Dramatic Change 


Ping, ping, ping... 


Something was approaching! The sonar indications made that very clear. An 
unusual sense of tension was felt inside the Soviet nuclear submarine as it 
traversed the ocean off the coast of the Izu Islands. 


It was 183 meters long, 22.9 meters wide, and had a submerged displacement of 
30,000 tons. It was also equipped with nuclear missiles. The Soviet Union's pride 
and joy, this nuclear-powered submarine, was underway in the deep ocean, and it 
tried to detect anything approaching using only its mechanical ears. 


All the sensors were on. The sounds received by the sonar were turning into bright 
spots on the display, showing some kind of movement. A bright spot was moving 
quickly. It seemed to be approaching the submarine at high speed. The huge 
submarine was moving slowly and fearfully, looking down into the endless abyss 
of darkness. 


"Depth 300 meters. Distance 3 kilometers. Bearing 12 degrees. Still closing in." 


The captain, standing in the center of the command room, heard one voice after 
another relaying data. 


"Approximately the same depth as us, approaching from the starboard bow. We're 
in attack position!" The first officer, who had been looking at the display next to 
the captain, shouted in a tensed voice. 


"Hurry up and match the sound prints!" The captain gave the order. With an 
acoustic match, they should be able to tell at the very least whether the person in 
question was friend or foe. 


"Not friendly or allied. No screw noises... Cannot analyze." 


"Distance 2.5 kilometers. Soeed 40 knots. Enemy transmitting active sonar." New 
data came in steadily. 


"| don't understand. Is ita whale?" The First Officer looked at the captain with a 
puzzled expression. 


"Whales don't have active sonar." 
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"If that's the case, it can only be an American Los Angeles-class nuclear attack 
submarine..." There was a hint of anxiety in the lieutenant's voice. 


“Distance 2 kilometers. Bearing 12 degrees. We will collide!" The crew member 
relaying the data let out a shriek. 


It is unavoidable... The captain made a decision. 


"Prepare torpedoes!" His voice echoed through the control room, and the crew 
began to operate the equipment. 


“Torpedoes are ready to fire!” 


"Fire the first torpedo!" At the captain's command, the button to launch the 
torpedoes was pressed. 


"Torpedo number one, fired!" 
"Okay, second torpedo, fire!" 
"Torpedo number two, fired!" 


“Rapid dive. Depth 400 meters." To avoid the shock of the torpedo explosions, 
the Soviet nuclear submarine began to dive rapidly. 


Boom! Boom! The sound of the hits could be heard. 


"Torpedo number one, hit! Torpedo number two, hit!... The enemy ship has not 
fired any torpedoes!" Hearing this report, the captain breathed a sigh of relief. 


"If you try to sink this state-of-the-art ship, you must be prepared for all-out 
nuclear war." The captain spoke in a calm voice. 


"Captain, the enemy submarine is still approaching!" It was an unbelievable 
report. The two torpedoes had hit their targets. 


"Distance 100 meters, directly above our ship!" 


The captain and the first officer gasped. 
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"Continue diving! Depth 600 meters!" In this situation, the only option was to 
increase the depth and escape the enemy. The Soviet nuclear submarine rapidly 
pumped seawater into its ballast tanks and continued to submerge. The needle 
on the depth gauge exceeded 400 meters. The inside of the ship was completely 
silent. The fear of an invisible enemy and the eerie feeling of descending into the 
empty depths of the ocean dominated the entire ship. 


"The enemy submarine’s safe diving depth is 450 meters. It's certain that we will 
escape soon." The second-in-command, with oily sweat running down his 
forehead, spoke encouragingly. 


"Depth 600 meters. Enemy submarine still above." A voice announcing the final 
data echoed throughout the silent ship. The captain and the first officer looked at 
each other. There was no way that a submarine could have followed a torpedo 
attack to that depth. What was the true nature of this nightmare that haunted 
them? 


Suddenly, the entire ship was hit by a tremendous shock. The crew were knocked 
over and thrown from their seats. 


"Water is coming in through the starboard bulkhead!" one of them shouted. 


"Go ahead at full speed!" The captain gave the command in a distressed voice. 
"Full soeed ahead on both engines!" 


At that moment, there was an even more violent impact. It was a blow that could 
be called decisive. The entire vessel spun around in a great circle, and then there 
was a huge explosion with a thunderous noise, and incredible flames and blast 
wind pierced the interior of the submarine. 


ok KK 
A few hours later... 


"Prime Minister, something terrible has happened." 


Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami and Foreign Minister Emori hurriedly entered 
the Prime Minister's office. Mitamura, who was looking through some 
documents, looked up at the two's unusual behavior. Without a moment's 
hesitation, Emori began speaking, pointing to the report in his hands. 
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"The Soviet Foreign Ministry announced that one of their nuclear submarines had 
been sunk in the Pacific Ocean, south of Hachijojima and 50 km northwest of 
Aogashima. They have determined that the attacker was an American nuclear 
submarine." 


"The SOS sent by the Soviet nuclear submarine at the same location has also been 
confirmed by the Japan Self-Defense Forces." Takegami took over from there. 


"Does the US acknowledge the attack?" 
"The State Department denies it." 


Then, | would not be surprised... Suddenly, Mitamura's mind was filled with the 
image of the dreaded monster that had been plaguing him for the past two days. 


"The Self-Defense Forces’ anti-submarine patrol aircraft, which received the 
distress signal, captured images of the area below the sea surface five minutes 
after the sinking. We should have more details soon..." Takegami reported. 


"According to an urgent message from the Japanese Embassy in Moscow, the 
Soviet Union has gone on a first-class war footing against the US and NATO 
forces." Emori followed behind with a nervous look on his face. Mitamura's 
expression stiffened, as if frozen. 


"Emori, | would like to talk to the American ambassador. Please get in touch with 
him as soon as possible." Mitamura said with a look of relief. 


* 


The news that "Soviet nuclear submarine sunk" was quickly reported throughout 
the country. A well-known TV anchor reported the news. 


"Eastern sources are reporting that all Soviet and Warsaw Pact forces have been 
ordered to stand by and are ready to go into combat at any time. Meanwhile, it is 
expected that the US and NATO forces will also be placed on high alert in 
response...” 


The next morning's papers were dominated by this incident. 
Soviet nuclear submarine mysteriously sinks near Japan! 


US-Soviet tensions rise! 
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Will Prime Minister Mitamura stand up to mediate between the US and the Soviet 
Union? 


The Soviet Union strongly condemns the US! The US denies the attack! 


People competed to get the newspapers and followed the articles with anxious 
expressions. 


The Tokyo Daily Newspaper's social affairs department was also abuzz with the 
topic. Around Maki, who was reading the article, the reporters were speaking with 
each other. 


"The US and the Soviet Union only exchanged words at the beginning, and then 
they just stood there glaring at each other. If it was a nuclear war, the button 
would have been pressed a long time ago.” 


“Someone is going to press that button.” 
"I'm sure they're having secret discussions on the hotline... that's creepy." 


"What is Prime Minister Mitamura discussing with the American ambassador?" a 
reporter asked Kitagawa. Kitagawa spread his arms wide and shrugged his 
shoulders. 


"Either way, we in the social affairs department have no role to play." Maki said, 
tossing the newspaper aside. “I'll continue my search for Okumura's hospital.” 


As of now, Okumura's whereabouts were unknown. Not even a clue had been 
found. 


"Hey, Maki. There's a phone call." A fellow reporter handed over the receiver. 
"Yes, this is Maki." 


“Hello, Maki. It’s Naoko. | just got a message saying that they’Il introduce you to 
my brother.” Naoko's voice came from the other end of the phone. 


"Where is your brother?" 


"It's the Second Police Hospital in lidabashi. | just received the news. | promised 
to let you know first." 
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"Thank you. | will head to the hospital right away. I'll meet you in the hospital 
lobby. You two won't get to see each other until | get there." 


“Okay.” 


"See you in the hospital lobby then." Maki slammed the receiver down and 
shouted at a young cameraman nearby. "Hey, Kamijo, we've got an interview. 
Let's go." 


"What is it, Maki?" 


"It's a scoop! A big scoop!" Maki said in a hoarse voice and ran towards the exit. 
The man called Kamijo also hurriedly grabbed his camera bag and ran after Maki. 


* 


Sitting in a chair in a corner of the spacious lobby, Naoko glanced at the large clock 
on the wall. The clock read 10:40 a.m. Not even ten minutes had passed since 
she arrived, and yet Naoko had checked the clock several times. 


"My brother is in this hospital..." When she thought about it, she couldn't sit still. 
But she had made a promise to Maki... 


"Ah, Maki." Naoko rose from her chair and jogged off to the entrance. Maki had 
finally arrived. 


"Sorry to keep you waiting. Come on, let's go." Naoko was taken aback for just a 
moment, because a stranger was following beside Maki. It was Kamijo, the 
cameraman. 


"Come on, let's go." Maki paid no attention to Naoko's reaction and started 
walking quickly. The three of them took the elevator up to the eighth floor, where 
Okumura's hospital room was. 


Standing in front of the hospital room where her brother's name was written ona 
plaque at the entrance, Naoko took a deep breath. She felt a little nervous about 
meeting her brother again after such a long time. She knocked on the door and, 
without waiting for a response, walked into the room. The eyes of the people 
inside all turned towards her. 


Okumura was sitting on the edge of the bed in a suit. Professor Hayashida and 
Henmi were around him. Ishimaru and the others were standing nearby. 
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“Naoko!” Okumura's eyes lit up. 
"Brother!" Naoko ran over and jumped into Okumura's arms. 
"Sorry for making you worry!" 


Tears welled up in Naoko's eyes. The emotions she had been holding back until 
then suddenly burst forth. At that moment, a series of white lights flashed. 
Okumura and Naoko, who were hugging each other, suddenly came to their 
senses and looked towards the camera. 


"Don't worry about me. It's supposed to be a very emotional meeting. Look 
happier!" Maki gave his orders. The reporter's brazen behavior caused Naoko and 
Okumura's emotions to grow stronger. The two of them looked back at Maki with 
dazed expressions. The flashes continued to fly, paying no attention to the two of 
them. 


"Maki, that's enough. Just leave them alone," Hayashida interjected, as if unable 
to bear the sight any longer. 


"Okay, that's enough." Maki stopped Kamijo. A dull mood hung over the room. It 
seemed he noticed that. 


"You go back to the office first." Even after Kamijo left, the awkward atmosphere 
in the room did not change. 


"Professor Hayashida, you are definitely..." Maki approached Hayashida. 


"These are special circumstances. | couldn’t tell you or Naoko about Okumura, 
even though | wanted to.” 


“Why did you allow them to meet now?” 


"Things have changed." Henmi answered for Hayashida. "Everything has been 
made public. The Chief Cabinet Secretary will make an important announcement 
at a press conference shortly. Okumura and Hayashida will be present at the press 
conference." 


"An important announcement...2" At that moment, Maki's pager began to ring. 


* 
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Relations between the United States and the Soviet Union temporarily reached a 
high point of tension, but a subsequent investigation revealed that the United 
States had no involvement whatsoever in the sinking of the Soviet nuclear 
submarine. A military conflict between the US and Soviet militaries was averted. 


Takegami was making an important announcement on the podium in the press 
room in the Prime Minister's official residence. The large press room was packed 
to the brim with newspaper reporters and TV cameras. Maki was among them. 
Takegami took a deep breath and began speaking. 


"It has been confirmed that the Soviet nuclear submarine was sunk by Godzilla's 
attack.” 


"Do you have any proof it's Godzilla?" There was a loud roar inthe room. After a 
flurry of questions from reporters, Takegami slowly began to speak. 


"In response to an SOS from the Soviet nuclear submarine, a Japanese P-3C anti- 
submarine patrol aircraft headed for the area and took photographs. The image 
of Godzilla was clearly visible on the footage below the surface of the ocean." 


The room was filled with an even louder murmur than before. 


"Godzilla is indeed alive. This was confirmed by the story of Hiroshi Okumura, a 
crew member of the mackerel fishing boat, the Yahata Maru #5, which 
unfortunately went missing on August 19th near Daikoku Island. He was 
miraculously rescued, and later Mr. Okumura described the situation at that time.” 


With every word Takegami said, the room erupted in chaos, as if a hornet's nest 
had been poked. The fact that Okumura's survival was hidden seemed to be one 
of the reasons. 


"It is impossible to predict whether Godzilla will approach or land on the Japanese 
mainland in the future. However, the fact that Godzilla's survival has been 
confirmed is of great importance to our country.” 


Takegami took a sip of water from the pitcher on the podium and continued 
speaking. 


"The government will promptly establish a Godzilla countermeasures 
headquarters, with Prime Minister Mitamura as the head. We will set it up in the 
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Prime Minister's Official Residence and take all possible measures to prepare for 
any unforeseen circumstances." 


"| ask all citizens to remain calm and not become unnecessarily upset, and to 
continue to monitor future developments. | ask again that you remain calm. We 
will now hear from Mr. Hiroshi Okumura, the only person to have seen Godzilla, 
and Professor Makoto Hayashida, a biophysicist.” 


After being introduced by Takegami, Okumura and Hayashida appeared. As the 
two took their seats, a barrage of flashes went off. It was obvious that, after this 
press conference, reporters from other companies would flock to Okumura and 
his team. Maki felt nervous as his turn finally came. 


"Okumura, please tell us what it was like when you first saw Godzilla." 
"Why were you the only one who survived?" 
Questions were flying from all over the press box. 


"That day, the ship | was on, the Yahata Maru #5, was hit by a storm near Daikoku 
Island..." 


When Okumura began to speak, the press box fell silent. For someone hearing it 
for the first time, the story was very interesting. As the story progressed, the 
nightmare of that day must have come back to Okumura's mind. He was quite 
emotional by the end. 


"All | can do as a survivor for my friends is to continue to shout my anger and 
hatred at Godzilla. | cannot forgive that monster. Please, please defeat it." 
Okumura clenched his fist and shouted. Flashes of light all came at once. 


After seeing that much, Maki left the conference room. "There's no need to stay 
here any longer. I'll go back to the office and finish writing the article for the 
evening paper..." 


* KK 
Godzilla is responsible for the sinking of the Soviet nuclear submarine! 
Godzilla is alive! 


Will Godzilla arrive in Japan? 
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That day, every evening paper featured Godzilla on the front page. Asa result, 
newspapers sold like hotcakes. The Tohto Times newspaper tackled this issue in a 
different way than other newspapers. 


Miraculous survival: Okumura siblings have a tearful reunion! 
| believed my brother would survive! 


A huge photo of Naoko and Okumura embracing each other was on the front 
page. The only newspaper to have covered Okumura, the only person to have 
seen Godzilla, so extensively was the Tohto Times. Of course, the article was 
written by Maki. 


Hayashida was sitting on a sofa in the lab reading the article, but when he looked 
up from the paper, he let out a big sigh. There was an unusual commotion outside 
the laboratory door. Newspaper and television reporters, stimulated by Maki's 
article, were clamoring to have a meeting with the Okumura siblings. This clamor 
had been going on ever since the evening paper came out. 


"Professor Hayashida, this is Maki." Maki's voice came over the intercom. 
Reluctantly, Hayashida got up, unlocked the door, and opened it a little. Suddenly, 
reporters began swarming in. 


"Okumura, Naoko, please tell us your story!" 
"A joint interview, jointly is fine!!" 
Maki quickly pushed his way through the crowd and entered the laboratory. 


"Wow, what an onslaught of coverage..." Maki and Hayashida pushed the 
reporters back, closed the door, and sighed. His suit was wrinkled from being 
pushed around in the crowd. 


"By the way, Hayashida, where is Naoko?" 

“Inthe back room." Maki took out his notepad and headed to the back room. 
"Maki,” Hayashida called out quietly. "| read your article. | think it's a scoop." 
There was some sharpness in Hayashida's tone. 


"That's what the desk told me,” Maki replied proudly. 
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"What have you gained from writing this?" 


"What does that mean?" Hayashida didn't answer. He just stared at Maki in 
silence. Okumura came out of the back room. There were bags under his eyes. 


"Hi,” Maki called out. Okumura looked at Maki with a sullen expression. 


"| probably shouldn't say this to you, Mr. Maki, since you saved my life, but I’m not 
so sure | like you right now.” 


"What is this, out of the blue... Dammit! Godzilla has made everyone go crazy. I'm 
the same way.” 


“Maybe..." With that, Okumura slipped past Maki. Maki didn't understand why 
Okumura would say such a thing. 


When he entered the back room, he saw Naoko standing by the window, gazing 
out at the night view outside. She turned around, met Maki's eyes, and quickly 
turned her gaze back outside. 


"Naoko, what's wrong?" Naoko's small shoulders shook as she heard Maki's voice. 
In her hands was a crumpled copy of the Tohto Times newspaper. It was the 
evening paper. 


"...l'm sure it was a great article, but...1 misjudged you," Naoko said, choking on 
her words. Tears welled up in her eyes and ran down her face. 


"Is that article the cause of this?" Maki was shocked by Naoko's anger. 


Suddenly, the room was illuminated with an intense light. Maki and Naoko 
grimaced. A light was shining on them from outside the window. They saw a 
window cleaning gondola coming down from above the window. Two men were 
inside. 


One was a TV reporter named Kasai who was famous for his aggressive 
interviewing style, and the other was a cameraman. He was relentlessly aiming at 
Naoko inside the room. Naoko didn't even try to wipe away the tears that were 
streaming down her face, and quickly pulled down the blinds. 


"I'm sorry..." Maki bowed to Naoko and left the room without saying a word. In 
the lab next door, Hayashida and Okumura were watching a video on a personal 
computer screen. They was peering at a map of the waters around Japan. There 


52|The Return of Godzilla 


were a few photographs placed haphazardly on the table. Maki sat down next to 
the two of them. The photos were unique images created by computer analysis, 
but clearly showed Godzilla in the sea. 


"This is the Soviet nuclear submarine, and this giant shadow is Godzilla. Its body 
length is probably about 80 meters.” Hayashida explained while pointing to the 
photo. 


"Eighty meters? The one from thirty years ago was probably about fifty meters." 
Maki spoke up. Although he pretended to be calm, deep down he was shocked 
that he had made Naoko angry. The situation continued to drag on. Naoko 
remained locked in the back room. 


"It is possible that it grew while resting in underwater caves, perhaps from 
radioactive waste thoughtlessly dumped on the seabed by humans. However, it's 
more likely that it absorbed the radioactive material from the atmosphere and 
grew to a gigantic size." Hayashida explained in an eloquent tone. 


"So, does that mean it is us humans who have caused Godzilla to grow?" 
Hayashida nodded in response to Maki's question. 


"Is Godzilla coming to Japan?" Okumura asked. 


"That's the problem. Godzilla, according to its diet, is searching for fissile material 
as an energy source.” Hayashida continued, pointing at the map. "This is the 
island where Okumura first saw Godzilla. And this is where the Soviet nuclear 
submarine was attacked." 


"That’s away from mainland Japan for now." As Maki said, it seemed as if Godzilla 
was moving away from Japan. 


"But it will come. It will come. Godzilla's favorite food is here." As he said this, 
Hayashida pointed to a spot on the Japanese mainland. 


"What happens then?" 
"It's going to be much more horrible than you can imagine." 


"Professor, can't you do something about this?!" Okumura bit his lip in frustration. 
Hayashida looked at him and replied. 
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“| can't say for sure right now. But Okumura, I'm sure you'll put your electronics 
engineering expertise to good use someday.” 


"Yes, I'd be happy to!" Okumura stated firmly. 


* 
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A Town Under Attack 


Although the sun had long since set, there was a hectic atmosphere at the Prime 
Minister's Office. 


The Godzilla Emergency Response Headquarters was being set up in the basement 
at a rapid pace. It was a vast space filled with disaster prevention shelters. It was 
designed to withstand a magnitude 8 earthquake that could hit Tokyo. 


Even if Godzilla were to pass over it, it would not be destroyed. A large number of 
workers were mobilized to bring in various equipment and electronic devices, and 
the Prime Minister's Office was being transformed into a huge battle command 
center. 


While concerned about the progress of the establishment of the task force, 
cabinet members were enthusiastically discussing Godzilla countermeasures in a 
meeting room in the Prime Minister's Office. Among them were the Chiefs of Staff 
of the Army, Navy, and Air Force, senior officials of the Japan Coast Guard, and 
several other uniformed Self-Defense Force officers. 


"Chief of Staff of the Joint Staff Office, do you think the current military strength of 
the Self-Defense Forces can defeat that monster?" asked Okochi, Director-General 
of the National Land Agency. 


"Godzilla is a living animal, so it should be possible to defeat it." That's what the 
Chief of Staff of the Joint Staff Office, Kakurai, dressed in uniform, said decisively. 


“But is there a weapon that can withstand Godzilla's heat ray?” Isomura, the 
Minister of Internal Affairs and Communications, asked anxiously. 


"There is!" Kakurai answered reflexively. He turned to the Director General of the 
Defense Agency, Mouri, who was standing next to him. Mouri had a meaningful 
expression. He casually peeked at Prime Minister Mitamura's face. Mitamura 
nodded silently. Mori turned to the audience and spoke in a loud, booming voice. 


"It's Super X." 
“Super X2” Isomura asked back with a puzzled look on his face. 


"Super X is the latest and most powerful defense weapon, developed in strict 
secrecy to defend the capital. The exterior is made of titanium alloy, and the 
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integrated circuits are made of a large amount of platinum, making them resistant 
to high heat.” 


Kakurai took over from Mouri's explanation. 


"Moreover, the Super X is equipped with cadmium bullets. As you know, cadmium 
is one of the essential materials for neutralizing nuclear reactions. If Godzilla is a 
walking nuclear reactor, the adoption of cadmium bullets would make the Super X 
a sufficient opponent to Godzilla. It should be possible.” 


"It's like a flying fortress!" Mori spoke powerfully, with a confident look on his 
face. 


* 


Late at night, when most people were fast asleep, the Self-Defense Forces 
continued their constant vigilance. In Tokyo Bay, strong lights illuminated the dark 
sea, and anti-submarine helicopters flew overhead. A P-3C flew over the ocean 
near the Izu Islands, making a roaring noise. They kept their eyes peeled for 
electronic detection devices, but so far they hadn't detected any sign of Godzilla 
moving. 


The eastern sky was beginning to lighten slightly. A cool sea breeze was blowing in 
from the ocean. The houses that lined the narrow road that curved gently around 
the cove were all quiet and tranquil. The small seaside town of Ihama had not yet 
woken up, and the sound of metal scraping could be heard amid the crashing of 
the waves. 


"Uh, hmm..." Mihoko Otsuka was asleep in her bedroom on the first floor of her 
house when she felt a strange presence at her bedside. Mihoko was a 23-year-old 
office worker at a local credit union and was getting married next spring to a 
former classmate from her school days. 


Is that a cockroach? Mihoko's hands were unconsciously fumbling around at the 
base of the pillow. Something long and thin, like a wire, touched her hand. It was 
slimy and wet. Still half-asleep, Mihoko turned over in her bed, trying to see what 
it was. 


Creak, creak... 
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A high-pitched metallic sound resounded. Something sharp was piercing Mihoko's 
neck. It was strong. Before she could call for help, Mihoko lost consciousness. 


"What happened?" Sensing a commotion, Yoshiko, their mother who was 
sleeping in the next room, opened the sliding door. 


Yoshiko Ohoko screamed. In the dimly lit room, a monster with an oval shape, 
about one meter in size, was lying on top of her daughter. Moreover, her daughter 
Mihoko's whole body was dried up and looked like dried fish. 


"What's wrong, mother?" Noticing the commotion downstairs, Miyoko's younger 
brother, Tetsuya, came down from the second floor. Their father was away fishing 
and the only man in the house was the high school student. When he looked into 

his sister's bedroom, he found his mother, Yoshiko, shaking with fear. 


"Mihoko, Mihoko..." Their mother repeated the same thing as if she was 
mumbling like an idiot. A giant insect-like thing was moving its long antennae 
over the mummified body of Mihoko. 


"Mom, let’s run away." Tetsuya picked up his mother and ran out of the house. 


"Mihoko, Mihoko..." Tetsuya could feel his mother's body trembling through his 
back. 


"Mom, wait here. I'll go and call the police." Tetsuya ran about fifty meters from 
the house and dropped Yoshiko off. 


"It's a monster! A monster has appeared!" Tetsuya ran, screaming loudly. His 
mind was in complete confusion. 


"Officer, wake up! There's a monster! A monster has appeared!" Tetsuya knocked 
hard on the glass door of the police box. Soon the lights came on inside and the 
police officer came out yawning in his pajamas. 


"Tetsu, what happened?" 
"It's a monster! He took my sister." 
"What?! Godzilla?" The officer was furious. 


"No, it's a shiny black thing that looks like a giant bug... Yes, that's the one in the 
newspaper.” 
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"Wh-what?" The officer remembered the giant sea lice that had been in 
yesterday's evening paper. It was a monster called Shockirus that sucked out the 
blood and moisture from humans. 


"Okay, hold on!" The police officer quickly changed into his uniform and rushed 
outside with his baton in hand. The police officer's feet came to a sudden halt. 


He saw a Shockirus up the road. Not just one, but two, three, four... The Shockirus 
were busily moving their long, taut, wire-like antennae. Some were climbing up 
the doorways and walls of houses. 


“Help me!” Screams and cries came from the houses. People came running out in 
their nightgowns with distorted faces. The policeman grabbed his pistol and was 
about to head towards the Shockirus when he glanced at the beach... 


One after another, Shockirus were coming up from the sea. Not just three or four, 
but twenty or thirty of them, a huge number of insects crawling up in a swarm. 
The policeman hurried back to his station and quickly contacted the main police 
station. At his feet, Tetsuya was slumped on the floor, trembling violently. 


* kK *K 
"Maki, wake up!" 


Okumura shook Maki, who was lying down on the sofa taking a nap. Maki had 
come to Hayashida's research lab the day before and ended up staying there with 
Hayashida, Okumura and the others. 


“It finally showed up!” Okumura was completely angry. 
"Godzilla!" Maki jumped up. 
"No, it's the sea louse monster that attacked us on the Yahata Maru #5." 


"Shockirus! So..." When Maki went to the lab, Hayashida was busily setting up an 
unfamiliar device. He don't know what it was, but it resembled some kind of 
filming device. 
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As the town of lhama was shrouded in the darkness of night, screams and shouts 
suddenly rang out from the houses. 
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"Professor, Shockirus has appeared!" 


"Yes. A Self-Defense Force helicopter will be coming to the rooftop to pick us up 
shortly." Hayashida continued his preparations without stopping. 


“Where is it?” 
"Ihama, in Shizuoka Prefecture." 
"Ihama? Speaking of Ihama..." 


"Yes, it's where the nuclear power plant is. It seems that Godzilla's destination is 
that nuclear power plant." Hayashida muttered with confidence. 


* 


lhama, Shizuoka Prefecture - it was a small port town with a population of about 
10,000 facing the Enshu Nada Sea. A few years ago, there was talk of cutting down 
a mountain along the coast to build a nuclear power plant in this town. 


That same year, a nuclear reactor accident occurred at the Three Mile Island 
nuclear power plant in Pennsylvania, USA, which could have led to an 
unprecedented catastrophe if one mistake had occurred. 


As it happened so soon after the construction, the residents’ protests were fierce. 
Protect the Quiet Fishing Port! 
We don't want a repeat of Three Mile Island! 


The clash between the residents and the power company was extremely fierce, to 
the point where riots broke out at one point, but in the end the residents gave in 
and the Ihama Nuclear Power Plant was built. It was the largest nuclear power 
plant in the area, with a capacity of 830,000 kilowatts. 


The town of Ihama was now in the midst of panic due to an attack by Shockirus. 
“They’re everywhere!” 
"Kamioka's grandma was killed!" 


"Save my daughter!" 
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People fled, screaming in terror. Police cars and ambulances were called from 
nearby areas. Shockirus were everywhere in the town. Dried, emaciated corpses 
were lying on the streets here and there. It seemed like each one expressed their 
frustration and regret on their frozen faces. 


The police officers fired their guns at the Shockirus. However, the bullets were all 
deflected off the tough backs of the creatures. One Shockirus started moving 
towards the police officers. 


"Damn!" The cops started firing. A Shockirus jumped nearly three meters and 
tackled one of the police officers, knocking him to the ground. A large, hook- 
shaped jaw was thrust into the policeman's throat. 


“Let’s get it!” The surrounding police officers hit it with their batons and kicked it 
with their feet, but it refused to let go, and continued to suck the blood of its prey 
without any hesitation. Seeing their colleague rapidly turning into a mummified 
body, the police officers had no choice but to flee. 


"Everyone, please stand back." A voice came from behind them. The Self-Defense 
Forces had arrived. The team members aimed the hose of a water truck at the 
flock of sea lice. "Start releasing the water!" 


With this command, several water cannons fired powerful streams of water at the 
Shockirus. Pushed by the force of the attack, the Shockirus slowly retreated, and 
eventually moved off into a corner of the town. 


“Stop spraying water!” The captain's voice rang out. The water spraying stopped 
all at once. Among the residents watching from afar, anxious voices were heard 
one after another. 


"Hey, what are you doing? Why did you stop?" 
"Look, look, they’re moving away!” 


"Flame throwers, prepare to fire!" The captain shouted. The soldiers with 
flamethrowers who had been waiting in the rear stepped forward. 


“Firel” 


The triggers of a dozen flamethrowers were pulled simultaneously. A scorching 
flame engulfed the swarm of Shockirus. 
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High-pitched screeching rang out, and a strong smell like burning chemicals filled 
the air. The Shockirus were burned by the swirling crimson flames and writhed 
about. Before long, the huge bodies of the Shockirus began to shrink as if they 
were melting, and one by one, they died. Their death cries rang out and a hot 
wind engulfed the town. 


“Stop firing!” The flame throwers died out. 


There were piles of Shockirus corpses on the road. Cheers erupted from the 
residents watching from afar. Some people held hands and patted each other on 
the shoulders. 


“They did it!” 
"Good, good." 


On the other hand, there were people who began to cry after losing a family 
member, such as Tetsuya. He had lost not only his sister Mihoko, but also his 
mother Yoshiko to Shockirus. The cheers died away, and a deep sadness spread 
among the people. 


Then, suddenly... 


A roar that shook the earth reverberated throughout the town. People braced 
themselves again and looked around. 


"What is that?!" 


"It's Godzilla!" One of them shouted, pointing towards the sea. The sea parted 
and a huge rock-like mass rose up. 


Godzilla was emerging from the calm ocean surface. Its huge, blue-black body; a 
pair of eyes with white sclera that threatened the surroundings, a huge mouth 
that stretched all the way to the ears with a row of sharp fangs, and massive 
hands held out in front. This unique pose was unmistakably that of the giant 
Monster of the Century that attacked Japan 30 years ago. 


It was indeed Godzilla. 


As it began to move, a long tail like a huge log appeared on the sea and wriggled 
through the air. 
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"Hey!" One of the residents let out a frightened cry, and as if that was a signal, 
people began to run in all directions. The members of the Self-Defense Forces 
who had exterminated the Shockirus also had pale expressions on their faces. 


Boom...boom... The earth rumbled as Godzilla approached land. 


Godzilla stopped moving once out of the sea, let out another sharp roar, and 
glared at the town before it. There, surrounded by the mountains behind, was the 
gigantic dome of the I|hama Nuclear Power Plant. 


An emergency alarm rang out across the vast grounds of the I|hama Nuclear Power 
Plant. Nuclear power plant staff were running about frantically. 


"Activate the emergency shut-down device!" The order was given to stop the 
power generation function. The nuclear fission reaction was at full power. 


The first priority was to put out the reaction in the nuclear chamber. In the central 
control room, filled with equipment, a staff member shivered as he tried to shut it 
down. 


“The shut-down device is activated!” Under the control of plant staff, numerous 
cadmium rods were inserted into the reactor core. The pale blue light of the 
burning atoms gradually died out. This basically meant that the nuclear power 
plant had stopped functioning. 


Boom...boom... Godzilla had already stepped onto the nuclear power plant 
grounds. The facility near the entrance was stomped under a giant foot and 
crushed to pieces. 


A television helicopter flew over the nuclear power plant. Godzilla opened its 
mouth and whipped around the sky in a noisy manner, but then it ignored it and 
headed to the power plant, moving toward the center. The power plant's facilities 
and buildings were crushed one after another like toys. 


All that remained after the destruction was rubble. Nearby stood a gigantic 
chimney, some 50 meters high. Godzilla slowly swung its tail at the chimney. The 
giant tail undulated through the air as if it were a living thing, curving sharply and 
sending smoke billowing out of the smokestack. With that blow, the sturdy, 
gigantic chimney broke off at the base, destroying the facilities below. 
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Godzilla let out a proud roar and moved on in search of its next prey. 


aK 


"What destructive power...!" An image of Godzilla was being projected onto the 
large central screen in front of him. Prime Minister Mitamura was staring blankly 
at the image in the emergency response headquarters room set up in the 
basement of the Prime Minister's Official Residence. 


Next to Mitamura, cabinet members, the chiefs of staff of the Army, Navy, and Air 
Force, and other senior staff officers were also watching the screen. 


On either side of the central large screen, a monitor was set up, and the other 
walls were tightly packed with various communication, command, and control 
devices, giving the place the feel of a gigantic battle command center. 


"Chief, give the order to attack!" Kishimoto, Chief of Staff of the Air Self-Defense 
Force, spoke up as if he could no longer bear it. 


"Is that alright, Prime Minister?" Mori looked at Mitamura's face. 


"That's ridiculous! If we accidentally destroy the reactor, there's a risk of a huge 
radiation leak.” Hidaka, the Minister of the Environment, desperately tried to stop 
him. 


If a large amount of radiation were to leak from the reactor, the damage from 
radioactive contamination would extend not only to the Tokai region, but also to 
the Pacific coastal areas of the Kanto and Kinki regions. 


"But even if things continue like this, Godzilla may still destroy the reactor..." 
Mitamura closed his eyes in deep thought, and then he groaned. 
Let's wait and see for a while." 


2 KK 


At that moment, the Self-Defense Force helicopter carrying Hayashida, Maki, and 
the others landed in a vacant lot near the nuclear power plant. 


"Okumura, please get ready." Okumura went outside with his filming equipment, 
followed by Hayashida and Maki. The nearby roar of Godzilla was deafening. The 
vibrations of Godzilla's footsteps rumbled like an earthquake. 
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The three of them approached to within about two hundred meters of Godzilla. 


"Okumura, let's take some photos,” Hayashida shouted in a nervous voice. The 
two of them began their desperate attempt to photograph Godzilla with the 
equipment they had brought with them. Maki followed beside them, pressing the 
shutter on his camera. 


Finally, Godzilla attacked the dome-shaped core of the reactor. With a thunderous 
roar, the building containing the central control room at the reactor core was 
crushed. They could see staff members rolling out of the building. They had 
stayed in the main control room until the very end, checking the equipment. 

Large pieces of the building fell on the staff, their last cries falling on deaf ears. 


Perhaps agitated by the sight of the nuclear reactor, Godzilla's movements 
became more violent. The giant dome was easily destroyed by Godzilla's right 
hand. Godzilla looked down at the destroyed dome, crouched down, and thrust 
both hands inside the dome. Steam spurted out from the cooling system with 
great force. White smoke spurted out onto Godzilla's face. 


Godzilla stood up. Seeing that, Maki couldn't help but cry out. Godzilla's hands 
were holding the reactor core, which was firmly fixed inside the dome. Godzilla 
held the vessel in its arms and stopped moving. Its dorsal fins gradually began to 
glow white. 


"That's the reactor core!" Hayashida shouted. He hurriedly ran to a nearby 
monitoring post and checked the radiation detector inside, peering at the gauges. 
The needle on the radiation meter was pointing to zero. 


"Professor, what is this?!" Okumura, who had come running up behind him, asked 
with a puzzled look on his face. 


"Godzilla absorbed it all!" Hayashida groaned. 
"You monster!" Maki bit his lip and looked up at Godzilla. 


Godzilla remained motionless with the reactor core in its hands. All of the ferocity 
from earlier had vanished, and it seemed at peace. Suddenly, a flock of migratory 
birds flew overhead. Godzilla looked up and dropped the reactor core it was 
holding. 


66|The Return of Godzilla 


“Watch out!” Maki lay on top of Hayashida and Okumura, covering them with his 
body. The core of the reactor fell with a thunderous rumble right in front of Maki 
and the others. The whole area was covered in dust. 


Godzilla turned and started walking away. As if no longer having any use for 
nuclear power, Godzilla didn’t look back and continued walking towards the sea, 
gradually increasing its speed. 


The townspeople watched in amazement as Godzilla disappeared into the sea. 
With the town of Ihama shrouded in clouds of sand, the I|hama Nuclear Power 
Plant was reduced to complete ruins. 


28K 
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The Eve of Chaos 


Okumura sat on a sofa at the Hayashida Laboratory, slowly looking at each 
photograph of Godzilla that Maki had taken at the I|hama Nuclear Power Plant. 
Maki was sitting across from Okumura with a depressed look on his face. 


Naoko entered the room and placed a cup of coffee in front of them. She looked 
away from Maki with a stern expression, and her movements seemed somehow 
awkward. Ever since the incident with the newspaper article, Naoko had been 
harboring a strong grudge against Maki. 


Just as Naoko left, Hayashida came in and took the magnetic disk and input it into 
the personal computer. 


"This was discovered by detecting gamma rays emitted from inside Godzilla's body 
and analyzing them through electronic scanning." An X-ray image of Godzilla's 
internal structure appeared on the display. "I thought ancient dinosaurs had a 
homing instinct, and now I've finally proven it." 


"Even Godzilla has a homing instinct!?" Maki asked. 


"Yes, it's magnetic. It's like radar for the Earth. Migratory birds have it too." 
Hayashida answered, controlling the images with a remote control and pointing to 
a spot on the enlarged part of the brain. 


"Yes, a bird!" Okumura suddenly shouted. 


"What's wrong with the bird?" Maki looked at Okumura with a shocked 
expression. Okumura shook his head in embarrassment. 


"I'm sorry... At that time, | wondered why Godzilla suddenly returned from the 
nuclear power plant to the sea. That's what | was thinking..." 


"It's probably because he absorbed enough radiation and got full." Maki walked 
away carelessly. Okumura paid no attention to what he said and showed 
Hayashida one of the photos he had been looking at earlier: Godzilla was looking 
up at the sky, with a flock of birds flying in it. 


"Migratory birds..." Hayashida muttered as he looked at the photo. 
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"Professor, just at that moment a flock of birds flew off into the sea, making a lot 
of noise. It looked to me as if Godzilla was chasing the flock of birds." 


Hayashida seemed to be thinking about something in silence, but then something 
suddenly clicked. 


"Yes, you're probably right. Godzilla chased a flock of birds!" Hayashida said in an 
excited tone with a smile on his face. Maki and Okumura stared at Hayashida in 

shock. "Godzilla's magnetism reacted to the flock of migratory birds. Ok, maybe 

this will work. Okumura...” 


"VYese" 


"| have an old friend, a geologist named Minami. | need you to go see him at 
Mount Mihara!” Hayashida finished speaking in one go and hurriedly ran out of 
the room. 


* 


A few days later, when Maki opened the door to the Hayashida Laboratory, he was 
hit by the echoing sounds of birds singing. 


A flock of birds, a geologist, Mount Mihara...? Maki had no idea what this was all 
about. 


Inside the laboratory, the scene had changed completely. The shelves of 
documents that had been there until yesterday had disappeared, and brand-new 
audio equipment had been installed. Hayashida was surrounded by them and was 
bustling about. 


"What are you doing?" 


"Recording bird calls on an oscillograph and converting them into ultrasonic 
patterns." 


“Ultrasound?” Maki asked back. However, Hayashida, who was absorbed in his 
research, did not answer any further. The phone rang and Maki picked up the 
receiver. "Yes, Hayashida Biophysics Research Institute... Oh, Okumura, it's Maki. 
Wait a moment. Professor, Okumura is calling." 
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The call was from Okumura, who was at Mount Mihara. Hayashida took the 
receiver from Maki and answered the phone. 


"Hey, hello. So, Minami said... well, | see, he's fine! Okay, please tell Minami to 
come back here right away." When Hayashida hung up the receiver, his face was 
beaming with joy. 


"Professor, what exactly are they doing at Mount Mihara?" 


"Well, we'll see about that ina moment. Now things are getting interesting." 
Hayashida looked at Maki and grinned. 


* 


A Godzilla countermeasures meeting was held in the Godzilla Emergency 
Response Headquarters conference room in the basement of the Prime Minister's 
Official Residence. The meeting was attended by Prime Minister Mitamura, Chief 
Cabinet Secretary Koshi, Defense Agency Director General Mori, Finance Minister 
Asaki, International Trade and Industry Minister Kasagi, and Environment Agency 
Director General Hidaka. 


Alongside the ministers were Professor Hayashida and Dr. Minami, a geologist 
who had just returned from Mount Mihara. Minami stood up. He was a 
handsome man with sharp eyes and white hair. 


Minami grabbed a bottle of Coke from the table, held it over his shoulder, and 
popped the cap off. The drink gushed forth from the bottle, creating white foam. 


"As you can see, magma erupts with just a little force. It is technically quite 
possible to artificially cause an eruption." Hayashida, who was sitting next to him, 
followed suit. 


"The problem is how to lure Godzilla to Mount Mihara... but as | have explained in 
the documents | have given you, | am confident that we will be able to solve the 
problem soon." 


“It seems to make sense. Using Godzilla's homing instinct or magnetic materials, 
guidance by ultrasound...” Minister of Finance Kanzaki said this while looking at a 
copy of the document. 
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"Even if an explosion of Mount Mihara were possible, what about the problem of 
the residents of Oshima who would be affected?” Environment Agency Director- 
General Hidaka asked. 


"Magma will not flow over the outer rim and out to the foot of the crater,” 
Minami answered. 


"Maybe it's best to leave the task of exterminating Godzilla to the Self-Defense 
Forces." Kanzaki seems skeptical of the plan. Hayashida and Minami were at a 
loss for words. 


"Prime Minister...?" Takegami looked at Mitamura. Mitamura slowly began to 
speak. 


"...L will ask the Self-Defense Forces to do their best, but at the same time, | would 
like them to move forward with Mr. Hayashida's plan. | will ask the relevant 

ministries and agencies to make every effort to ensure the safety of the residents. 
That is how it is..." Hayashida pondered Prime Minister Mitamura's words deeply. 


* 


Maki caught up with Hayashida at the Prime Minister's residence as he was 
returning from a meeting. 


"It's a fantastic idea to kill Godzilla with a volcanic eruption," Maki said to 
Hayashida in the taxi on the way home. 


Godzilla's magnetic properties matched those of migratory birds, and Godzilla had 
a habit of being attracted to the cries of migratory birds. The reason why Godzilla 
suddenly returned to the sea after the |hama incident was because it chased after 
a flock of migratory birds. So Hayashida came up with the idea of replacing the 
cries of migratory birds with ultrasonic sounds and using ultrasonic transmitters to 
guide Godzilla. 


An ultrasonic transmitter would be placed on Mount Mihara on Izu Oshima Island 
to lure Godzilla. Hayashida's idea was to set off an artificial explosion the moment 
he reached the mountain's crater. Maki had only just come to understand the 
plan after hearing Hayashida's explanation. 
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"Maki, I'm not planning on killing Godzilla. Besides, | don't know if it’Il die or not. 
Thirty years ago, Godzilla appeared on Odo Island and was identified as a 
legendary monster. When the world is in turmoil, when natural disasters occur, 
monsters appear. This is something that can be found in legends all over the 
world. Godzilla is, so to speak, a warning of the extinction of mankind. At the very 
least, | want to send Godzilla back to a world where it can rest in peace.” 


“So, what's the point, Professor?" Maki remained silent and listened to what 
Hayashida had to say. 


Through the taxi window, he could see the night view of Shinjuku. It was brightly 
illuminating the entire sky; it looked awfully gaudy. 


* 


The next day, a heavy atmosphere filled the special conference room at the Prime 
Minister's Office. Before Prime Minister Mitamura were the American special 
envoy Rosenburg and the Soviet Union's Chefsky, who had suddenly arrived in 
Japan. 


"Prime Minister, our National Security Council has decided that the only effective 
weapon against Godzilla is tactical nuclear weaponry.” Special Envoy Rosenburg 
spoke up. His words were translated simultaneously and reached the ears of 
Prime Minister Mitamura and Special Envoy Chefsky. 


"The Soviet Union's highest political party also supports tactical nuclear 
weapons." Envoy Chefsky was in agreement with his counterpart. 


So that's what it was after all... Ever since he heard that a US and Soviet envoy 
were coming to Japan, Mitamura had a premonition that things would turn out 
like this. 


"If, by some unfortunate chance, Godzilla were to appear within Japan's territorial 
waters or territory, we would like to use tactical nuclear weapons. This is a 
request from the President of the United States to you, Prime Minister Mitamura." 
Special Envoy Rosenburg said. 


"The only way to destroy Godzilla is to use tactical nuclear weapons. | request 
your country's immediate consent." Special Envoy Chefsky said. It seemed as 
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though the United States and the Soviet Union were on the same page, which was 
a rare occurrence. 


Mitamura was silent and kept his eyes closed. This attitude irritated Envoy 
Chefsky. 


"The explosion will be limited to a very small area, and accurately directed by a 
precise inertial guidance system. Do you understand? If Godzilla attacks Japan 
and there is nothing Japan can do about it, the next place to be attacked would be 
our Soviet Pacific Fleet bases, such as Vladivostok. In that case, the US 7th Fleet 
base in Hawaii and their West Coast would also be at risk.” 


The two American and Soviet envoys became increasingly annoyed. 


"Prime Minister Mitamura, we would like your response!" Special Envoy Chefsky 
pressed. 


"| fully understand the opinions of both countries. However, our country also 
needs to consider this. Please wait for about 30 minutes. Excuse me." Mitamura 
opened his mouth and said only that before standing up. Leaving the astonished 
US and Soviet envoys behind. He then headed to another conference room where 
Japanese cabinet ministers were waiting. 


"Mr. Director General of the Defense Agency, what is the scale of the tactical 
nuclear weapons that the US and the Soviet Union are discussing?" After hearing 
the report from Prime Minister Mitamura, Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami asked 
a question. 


Prime Minister Mitamura was surrounded by the main defense-related cabinet 
ministers, as well as the Chairman of the Joint Staff Office and his three Chiefs of 
Staff. 


"The nuclear yield of both the US and Soviet bombs is 10 kilotons. I've heard that's 
about half the yield of the Hiroshima atomic bomb." Defense Agency Director 
General Mouri responded. Takegami continued to ask questions one after 
another. 


"Director General of the National Land Agency, if Godzilla were to arrive in Tokyo, 
how much damage do you think it would cause?” 
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"It's impossible to predict. In the worst-case scenario, it could cause a devastating 
blow..." 


"Minister of Science and Technology, what about the tactical nuclear weapons?" 


"An area of three square kilometers would be completely destroyed. However, 
this would only happen if the residents were guided to evacuate successfully." In 
response to these words, Finance Minister Kanzaki spoke. 


"In other words, using tactical nuclear weapons would cause less damage. | think 
it's unavoidable at this point.” 


"Minister of Finance, please do not jump to conclusions so easily. If nuclear 
weapons were used, there would be a risk of radioactive contamination. What 
will happen? And is there any guarantee that they would be effective against 
Godzilla?” 


"Is that so?" Minister of International Trade and Industry Kasaoka interrupted. 


Kanzaki, who had been listening to this with a sour look on his face, was 
persistent. "If the capital region were to be destroyed, Japan would be 
economically paralyzed. It seems that you don't understand that." 


"No, I'm not saying that. What I'm saying is that tactical nuclear weapons may not 
be a threat to Godzilla...” 


“Who knows, until you try?" Isomura, the Minister of Internal Affairs and 
Communications, took control of the exchange between the two. 


"Mouri, would the JSDF's conventional weapons be enough?" Takegami changed 
the direction of the discussion. 


"We believe we have no choice but to try it. And we have a certain amount of 
confidence." 


"That's what you say, but now the opponent is a monster." Kanzaki interrupted 
Mouri. An awkward silence fell over the conference room. To break the 
atmosphere, Chief of Staff of the Joint Staff Office, Kakarai, raised his hand. 


"Chief Cabinet Secretary, are you sure?" 


"Please, Chief of Staff of the Joint Staff Office." 


74|The Return of Godzilla 


"Tactical nuclear weapons are only effective when they are used in actual small- 
scale battles. However, the United States and the Soviet Union have had many 
opportunities to use them in actual combat, but have failed to do so. In other 
words...” 


"The US and the Soviets want to conduct experiments?" 
"That's right." 


“| see, so that's how you two got on the same page." Isomura nodded as if he 
understood. 


"But Prime Minister, if we were to reject the offers from the US and the Soviet 
Union, Japan would find itself diplomatically isolated..." Foreign Minister Emori 
spoke worriedly. 


"Your opinions have been taken into consideration." Mitamura interrupted the 
commotion in the room. "I'm going to talk to the US-Soviet envoys." 


Mitamura stood up and headed alone to the room where the American and Soviet 
envoys were waiting. 


The meetings between Prime Minister Mitamura and the US and Soviet envoys 
resumed in the special conference room. 


"In our country, we have three non-nuclear principles: not to produce, possess, or 
allow nuclear weapons to be brought into the country... In this case too, | would 
like to abide by this rule." 


"That is the egotism of your country. Our country's nuclear submarine has already 
been sunk by Godzilla. We have the right to retaliate." Soviet envoy Chefsky 
responded by criticizing Mitamura's remarks. 


"Now is not the time to discuss principles..." Special Envoy Rosenburg said in a 
calm tone. 


"No, it is precisely because of this situation that | am so adamant. There are no 
safe nuclear weapons. They are extremely dangerous. And once they are used, 
they will destroy the balance of deterrence and lead to the destruction of the 
world." Mitamura's words were polite, but they could sense his shrewdness as 
the prime minister of a country. 
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"Prime Minister Mitamura, we are not discussing a war between nations, but a 
war against a common enemy on Earth. We are discussing how to fight this,” 
Special Envoy Rosenburg said. 


"Exactly. It is a matter of how we, as human beings, can deal with this issue. But 
without resorting to nuclear weapons." In response to Mitamura's words, 
Rosenburg shook his head. Mitamura continued speaking ina firm tone. "If it is 
said that the Three Non-Nuclear Principles are an example of our country's 
egotism, then we have no choice but to accept this. However, isn't it also the 
egotism of the United States and the Soviet Union that led them to want to use 
nuclear weapons?” 


The force of the question left the American and Soviet envoys speechless. 
“What do you think?” Mitamura asked, returning to his usual soft tone. 

"| cannot answer on my own initiative,” Chefsky answered haltingly. 

"Me, either..." Rosenburg chimed in. 


"There is no other way. | will speak to the top officials of both countries directly. 
So, for today, this is it. Thank you very much for your hard work.” With that, 
Mitamura stood up from his seat. The two envoys left the conference room with 
sullen looks on their faces. 


"Emori." Mitamura summoned the Minister of Foreign Affairs. "I will speak to 
Washington shortly. Please arrange a call with the Kremlin as soon as possible." 


Takegami was alone in the Chief Cabinet Secretary's office, waiting for Prime 
Minister Mitamura to call him in. The ashtray was full of cigarette butts. 


Nearly an hour had passed since Mitamura had begun an international telephone 
call with the leaders of the United States and the Soviet Union. Eventually the 
door quietly opened, and Prime Minister Mitamura, looking exhausted, walked in. 
Mitamura sank heavily into the sofa. 


"Prime Minister, what did you say to the leaders of the United States and the 
Soviet Union?" 
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"| asked, suppose Godzilla were to appear in your countries, the United States or 
the Soviet Union. Would you have the courage to use nuclear weapons without 
hesitation in your capitals, Washington or Moscow?" 


"And what was the reaction of both leaders?" 


"Both leaders were convinced." After saying that, Mitamura quietly closed his 
eyes. 


* 


That night, a black sedan drove straight south on the Metropolitan Expressway. 


In the back seat was a man dressed in a military uniform. It was Colonel Kashirin, a 
Soviet soldier who had come to Japan with Special Envoy Chefsky. He looked to be 
in his late thirties. 


He had a bold face. Kashirin was staring blankly at the street lights of Tokyo 
passing by one after another, and he remembered his distant hometown. 


"Japan? Can't you do something about it? Our baby is due in a few days." The 
image of his wife Sonya came to his mind. The memory of her expression 
troubled her husband. 


"| can't help it, it's my job,” he’d said. More importantly, he would have to inform 
the military as soon as the baby was born. This was Kashirin and Sonya's first 
child. He (or she) may have already been born... 


If it's a boy, let's raise him to be a cheerful, upstanding man with a strong sense of 
justice. If it's a girl, let's raise her to be a good wife like Sonya... 


"Colonel, we've arrived." 


The car came to a pier at Shibaura in Tokyo Port and stopped. Kashirin stepped 
onto the pier in the dark night. A cargo ship was moored right in front of him. On 
top of the ship was a Soviet flag, and next to it was a parabolic antenna, which 
was out of place on a cargo ship. Kashirin climbed up the gangway of the ship, the 
Balashevo. Greeted by a salute from the crew, Kashirin entered the 
communications room and removed a compact, board-like device from among the 
equipment lined up on the wall. 


"What's the matter, Colonel?" one of the crew members asked. 
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"The government has decided not to launch nuclear missiles, so this is useless." 
Kashirin said, carefully operating the terminal keys on the device. It was the 
control system for a satellite equipped with a nuclear warhead. With the press of 
a switch, the nuclear missiles could be launched from satellites equipped with 
nuclear warheads suspended in space. All functions of the system had now been 
shut down by Kashirin. 


"Congratulations, Colonel." One of the sailors smiled at Kashirin. 
"There is nothing to celebrate..." 

"That's not true. The embassy has just received a message from home." 
"He was born!?” 


"Both the boy and mother are said to be in good health." The sailors all offered 
their congratulations. 


Oh, so I've finally become a father... An indescribable joy welled up in Kashirin's 
heart. 


"Colonel, our mission for today is over. Let's have a toast." The sailor had a bottle 
of vodka in his hand. 


* kk 
The next day... 


A clear blue sky spread across the Kanto region. An anti-submarine helicopter of 
the Self-Defense Forces flew over Sagami Bay, making a roaring noise. 


“What's that?" The flight crew saw something unusually dark beneath the surface 
of the ocean below them. A huge shadow was moving. 


"It's Godzilla! It's Godzilla!" 


"Godzilla spotted. Godzilla spotted. Current position: 139 degrees 50 minutes 
east, 34 degrees 90 minutes north. Moving underwater towards Tokyo Port!" 


* 


"It is truly unfortunate, but it seems inevitable that Godzilla will make landfall 
somewhere along the Tokyo Bay coast." The tense voice of Chief Cabinet 
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Secretary Takegami could be heard on the radio and television. Tokyo was in an 
uproar over the news that Godzilla had been spotted. 


People and cars were filling the road one after the other, desperate to escape. 


"Please make way." A member of the Self-Defense Forces shouted from the top of 
an armored vehicle equipped with a rocket launcher. They headed to Tokyo Port 
to fight off Godzilla, but were swept away by the waves of people fleeing. 


"Please clear the road and let the vehicle pass." Riot police were dispatched from 
the Tokyo Metropolitan Police Department to direct traffic. 


"Shut up! We need to get away fast or we'll get killed!" 

"That's right. Give way to the big Self-Defense Force vehicles!" 

"Please stay calm! We are heading to Tokyo Port to save you from Godzilla.” 
"If that's the case, then please pick us up and take us far away!" 

"There's no way that missiles can defeat Godzilla." 


People were in a state of confusion and were losing their senses. They wanted to 
evacuate themselves and their families to a safe place as quickly as possible. 
Terminal stations such as Tokyo, Shinjuku, and Ueno were overflowing with 
people. 


Even if the number of special trains was increased, they couldn’t handle that 
amount of people. 


"Damn it, hurry up and get the train running!" 
"Is the National Railway trying to kill us?" 
It felt like a riot was about to break out. 


"It's okay. We are operating trains at full capacity. We are doing our best to make 
sure everyone can board the train. We are grateful for your patience, so please be 
patient for a while." The stationmaster's shout echoed over the station's in-house 
speakers. 


"Hey, mom, | want to see Godzilla." 


"What is this kid talking about?" 


79|The Return of Godzilla 


"Don't push! There's a baby in there!" 


At the ticket booth of the terminal station, there was a never-ending line. All the 
expressways leading to the countryside were jammed. Horns were honking all 
over the place and there were frequent scuffles breaking out here and there. 


"Hey, this is the highway, why is it so crowded?" 
"You idiot, how could you possibly know that | was talking to you?" 


In contrast, the lanes heading towards the city center were deserted. A young 
couple was driving a bright red sports car along the deserted roads at breakneck 
speed. 


"Wow, that feels great, it's awesome!" The woman in the passenger seat cried 
out. 


“There’s no need to rush and run away. Godzilla isn’t even here!” cried the man 
driving. They were young people around twenty years old. The sports car 
carrying the two of them sped along the road to the city center, leaving behind a 
line of cars stuck in traffic and causing frustration. 


* 


While the city was in turmoil over Godzilla, Hayashida Laboratory was developing 
ultrasonic technology to guide Godzilla. Work on creating wave patterns was 
progressing at a rapid pace. 


“It seems that the work at Mount Mihara is also progressing quite well." Maki 
said to Hayashida, who was operating the audio equipment. 


"Yes. | need to hurry too." 


"The Self-Defense Forces intend to take action all at once. They will absorb a 
solution of cadmium into Godzilla's body. Do you think it’Il work?" Maki asked. 
Hayashida answered without pausing his work. 


"| don't think Godzilla is a nuclear reactor. I'm not interested in that method. 
Please give me that, Naoko.” 


"OK." Naoko handed the data that was nearby to Hayashida. She too was 
frantically working on it. 
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"There's no time. | have to complete this pattern no matter what..." A look of 
panic appeared on Hayashida's face. 


* 


Evening... 


Along Tokyo Port, the Self-Defense Forces were on even tighter alert. On the 
shores of the Gulf, dozens of tanks, howitzers and rocket launchers were pointing 
their guns into the dark sea. Anti-submarine helicopters hovered constantly 
overhead, sonar beeping. Some of the team members were beginning to get tired 
of waiting. 


"You monster, come out now." 


"| can't stand being kept waiting like this." Suddenly, the sea began to foam. Anti- 
submarine helicopters hovered low, patrolling the area. 


Godzilla’s huge face appeared before the nose of the helicopter. The sea split 
open, and Godzilla rose to its feet and began to move toward land. A flare 
exploded overhead, and Godzilla's gigantic body appeared in the darkness. 
Godzilla roared loudly, watching the flare. 


A squadron of state-of-the-art fighter jets descended on Godzilla, firing missiles 
one after the other. Every single one of the missiles hit the giant and exploded, 
but Godzilla remained unfazed. The fighter jets continued their attack. 


Godzilla raised its head and opened its mouth. Its huge, rock-like dorsal fins 
glowed pale blue. A pale blue flame shot out of Godzilla's mouth, tearing through 
the darkness and racing through the air. A fighter plane instantly turned into a 
fiery dart and crashed into the sea. Godzilla watched as it did so, then began to 
walk slowly towards land. 


"Tank cannons, howitzers, rocket artillery, commence attack!" The land forces 
waiting at the pier launched an all-out attack. Tank cannons and rocket launchers 
open fire all at once. However, Godzilla continued to advance calmly and slowly, 
even with countless explosives hitting its entire body. 


As Godzilla advanced, huge waves surged up, tossing the moored ships about. It 
approached the Soviet ship Balashevo. 
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The crew members were running around on the deck, trying to get outside. 


"Colonel, evacuate quickly! It's dangerous!" One of the crew members ran up to 
Colonel Kashirin, who was clinging to the railing, and took him by the arm. 


"You leave the ship first. | need to get the control device for the nuclear missile 
out. Run!” With that, Kashirin turned back into the ship. Godzilla's roar echoed 
from directly above. He needed to get that out of there quickly... 


A particularly violent wave crashed into the Balashevo, slamming the ship against 
the quay. The hull of the ship creaked with a banshee-like noise. Kashirin's body 
was sent flying into the air, and with a dull thud he was slammed into the wall of 
the corridor. In that instant, blood flowed from his head and he lost 
consciousness. 


A red light began to flicker in the communications room right in front of the fallen 
Kashirin. The light was coming from the satellite control system equipped with a 
nuclear warhead. The system that had been shut down by Kashirin was activated 
again by the impact. 


Click, click, click... With each flash of the light, the digital numbers displayed 
continue to count down towards the ominous zero. 


Godzilla passed by the Balashevo and was now on the verge of coming ashore. 
The ground forces continued to bombard the area with fierce force. Godzilla 
seemed to be irritated by the relentless bombardment, as its dorsal fins glowed 
pale and the heat ray came out of its mouth. 


At that moment, the ground troops at the pier were hit by a scorching heat. 
Exposed to the high heat, tanks, howitzers, and rocket launchers exploded one 
after another. Eventually, Godzilla's giant body rose onto the pier. 


Boom, boom... 


Godzilla began to advance, shaking the earth. One by one, the warehouses lined 
up in its path collapsed under its giant feet. Godzilla let out a particularly loud 
roar. Before Godzilla was the dazzling night view of the great city of Tokyo. 


* 
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The Prime Minister was feeling increasingly nervous. Godzilla’s arrival in Tokyo 
was just around the corner. 
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The Nightmare Returns 


Godzilla, who had landed at Shibaura, continued north along the coast, passing 
Hamarikyu and heading towards Tsukiji. It then passed through the Central 
Wholesale Market and came out onto Shin Ohashi Street. Beyond that lay the 
endless cityscape of the capital, Tokyo. 


With an echoing roar, the giant Godzilla began destroying the city. 


With each step Godzilla took, the street lamps and trees swayed violently as if hit 
by a major earthquake. With a dull thud, houses and shops were crushed under 
Godzilla's rock-like feet. Its mighty tail swung through the air like a whip, smashing 
buildings and apartments along the road. 


People who were unable to escape ran and tumbled at Godzilla's feet. But most 
of them couldn't move on. Pieces of concrete destroyed by Godzilla fell over the 
heads of people fleeing the scene. People screamed and were crushed under the 
rubble. 


"Attention residents, this is the Chuo Ward PR vehicle. Godzilla is approaching. 
Please evacuate immediately. Please evacuate immediately." A public relations 
vehicle was driving along, announcing over its speaker that Godzilla was 
approaching. 


Godzilla stood tall on the road, its mouth wide open, as it looked towards the 
vehicle scurrying about like a mouse below. As if it had sensed anger, a bolt of 
lightning flashed in that direction from its dorsal fin, and the radioactive heat ray 
spewed from his mouth. 


The PR vehicle burst into flames, and the flames spread to the surrounding 
buildings. The mortar walls were quickly charred, and the flames engulfed the 
surrounding houses one after another. Black smoke rose up in billows. Fanned by 
the wind blowing from the south, sparks flew through the night, red and black. 


A carpet of red flames spread across the city. Firefighters rushed to the scene but 
were unable to contain the blaze. Within minutes, the area from Tsukiji 1-Chome 
to 2-Chome was transformed into a sea of flames. 
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Godzilla's roar rang out with a particularly loud boom. Perhaps the burning 
flames brought back memories of hydrogen bomb tests and the massive eruption 
of Daikoku Island. 


Godzilla's expression seems to have become even more murderous. It walked 
along Shin-Ohashi Street and then turned left just before Tsukiji Honganji Temple. 
Looking down at the sea of flames in its path, it headed west along Harumi Street. 
Up ahead, it could see the colorfully decorated buildings of Ginza. Godzilla's 
powerful front legs, feet and tail destroyed the buildings along Harumi Street one 
by one. After the giant passed, the area quickly turned into ruins. 


The Self-Defense Force tanks waiting on Harumi Street started firing all at once. 
The ineffectiveness of tank fire against Godzilla was already evident during the 
attack on the pier. However, the Self-Defense Forces felt that they had to stop 
Godzilla from entering the city at all costs. The tanks desperately attacked 
Godzilla, but their shells only seemed to anger Godzilla more. The intense heat 
ray fell on the tank platoon, and the tanks were instantly engulfed in flames and 
exploded. 


“Evacuate, evacuate!" The tank corps was forced to retreat. Godzilla let out a 
roar of victory that echoed through the night sky, and continued on down Harumi 
Street. 


At the time, Maki was driving a newspaper company car down Miyuki Street, a 
back street of Harumi Street. Having received the news that Godzilla had landed, 
he rushed to the scene and was now on his way to the Hayashida Research 
Institute, located in a high-rise building in Shinjuku. 


Godzilla's gigantic body could be seen through the buildings. Maki increased the 
speed of his car. Just as he reached Showa Dori, a tremendous line of lights 
suddenly passed in front of his eyes. Maki stopped the car and got out. 


A dozen or so motorbikes were zipping around down the deserted Showa Street. 
The motorcycle gang members, dressed in black leather jackets, were yelling 
strange things. A television camera was filming the whole scene from the 
sidewalk. The camera lights were dazzling. 


“Make it flashier!" There was a man with a megaphone beside the camera giving 
orders. It was the TV reporter named Kasai who had previously tried to film Naoko 
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from the Kasai gondola through the window of the Hayashida Laboratory. This was 
clearly a staged shoot. 


Maki couldn't help but cry out. Right next to Kasai, a small child was curled up 
and crying. Even this child was forced to do this. It was unthinkable. Godzilla was 
approaching very closely. 


"Okay, camera, put Godzilla in the background, then put this kid in the picture!" 
Kasai shouted. Maki was shocked. He saw himself reflected in Kasai. 


| was just like this when | broke the story of the Okumura siblings’ reunion... \t was 
ugly and embarrassing. Anger suddenly welled up from the pit of Maki's stomach. 


"Stop!" Maki ran and knocked the camera down. 


"What are you doing?!" Kasai cried out. Maki landed a powerful punch on his face. 
Kasai fell to the ground. The cameraman let out a shuddering cry and looked up 
to the sky, where Godzilla's head suddenly appeared from the top of a building. 


It was so close you could count the sharp fangs protruding from its huge mouth. 
Maki picked up the crying child and ran to the car as fast as he could. The wall of 
the building collapsed, sending shards of concrete and glass raining down on 
Kasai, the cameraman, and the biker gang. 


"Hey!" Kasai screamed. The motorcycles that tried to escape in a hurry got their 
tires caught on the rubble on the road and fell over one after another. 


Maki put the young child in the car and left the scene at high speed. 


* 


At Tokyo Station, there was a dispute over whether to allow the Shinkansen train, 
Hikari No. 303, bound for Shin-Osaka, to depart. One hundred percent of the 
passengers were already aboard the train, waiting to depart. However, Godzilla 
was approaching, and if it attacked on the way, it would be a catastrophe. That 
was the case. The opinion of the JNR executives was leaning towards matching the 
departures. 


"There are still many people in Tokyo who have not evacuated. Many passengers 
are already on board the Hikari 303 train, eager for it to depart as soon as 
possible." Shimizu said, pointing to a street map of Tokyo on the wall. "Godzilla is 
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currently in Higashi-Ginza. If it continues heading west, it will collide with the 
national railway line at Yurakucho. From then on, service to the south will be cut 
off. Therefore, it would be more important to get as many trains as possible 
running before that happens, and evacuate the passengers. 


Maybe it wasn’t too late. Shimizu was influential. He was a young but excellent 
driver. Now was the time. Shimizu's words determined the departure of Hikari 
303. 


"Sorry for the long wait. Hikari 303 will be departing shortly." A sigh of relief 
echoed through the car. The passengers were growing increasingly frustrated as 
the train took so long to depart that they were on the verge of rioting. 


“Eh, that was a pain.” A man sitting in the very back seat clicked his tongue. Even 
though it was midsummer, the man was dressed in a black suit, had sunglasses on 
his face, and was carrying an attaché case on his lap, looking very important. 


The departure bell rang. 
"Please, Shimizu!" 


"OK!" Following the stationmaster's words, Driver Shimizu pressed the control 
lever. Hikari 303 glided out of the platform at Tokyo Station. "It's only about 800 
meters to Yurakucho. Once | get past that point..." 


Shimizu picked up his speed. On the right, he could see the Yurakucho Station of 
the National Railways, and on the left, the recently completed Marion Building. 
Suddenly, a huge black shadow appeared from behind the building. It floated in 
the air for a moment, then slowly descended to the opposite side, at Hibiya. 
Godzilla's giant foot straddled the National Railway overpass. 


Shimizu instinctively slammed on the brakes, but the train accelerated and ran 
right into Godzilla's foot. At that moment, Shimizu felt the train being pulled 
backwards. His body lurched forward and crashed into the front window. The 
train tracks ran upwards from below, and it seemed to get further and further 
away. Godzilla had grabbed the Shinkansen train and lifted it up. 
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"Hey!" Screams echoed through the car. Passengers desperately clung to their 
seats. 


"What happened?!" The man with the sunglasses was also in a hurry. 


Suddenly, the world turned upside down. Passengers were thrown from their 
seats and slammed into the ceiling along with their luggage. The man with the 
sunglasses banged his body hard against the ceiling as he searched for his attaché 
case, which he found lying about two meters away. Desperately, the man reached 
out for it. 


The entire vehicle was tilted. The attaché case hit the man in the face. The 
passengers piled on top of each other and fell forward. The attaché case hit the 
wall of the car and opened up, causing a large amount of white powder to spill 
out. It was drugs. 


Godzilla finished straddling the elevated track, still casually holding on to the long 
Shinkansen car. Its giant tail lifted and smashed the overpass. Godzilla's body was 
lit by the reflection of flames from the Marion Building’s huge mirrored wall, and 
swayed back and forth. 


Godzilla noticed its reflection and slowly turned around, its mouth opening wide 
and redder than the flames. Godzilla threw the bullet train car at its reflection in 
the mirror with all its might. The Marion Building’s mirrored wall shattered with a 
loud noise. The bullet train car was twisted like a tin toy and fell to the ground. 


Godzilla slowly looked around. 


Eventually, Godzilla's huge, white eyes were drawn to a nest of light in the 
skyscrapers of Shinjuku, which was visible in the distance. After glaring at the light 
for a while, Godzilla let out a loud roar and began to walk in the opposite 
direction, picking up speed. 


* kK *K 
"It's a nightmare, I'm having a nightmare again!" As he watched the horrific scene 


on the screen at the Godzilla Emergency Response Headquarters in the Prime 
Minister's Official Residence, Prime Minister Mitamura groaned and muttered. 
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The streets of Ginza had turned into a sea of flames. It was the second time 
Mitamura had seen such a sight. Thirty years ago, this same place was destroyed 
by Godzilla in the same way. And now, a new Godzilla was wreaking havoc once 
again. In just a moment, Godzilla pulverized everything that humans had spent 30 
years building. It was a replay of the nightmare from 30 years ago. 


| hope this is just a dream... Mitamura continued to think this way. However, the 
tragedy shown on the big screen in front of him was not a dream, nor was it 
something that happened 30 years ago. This was not just something that had 
happened before, but something that was now unfolding in reality. 


"Chief of Staff, what happened to Super X°?" Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami, 
who was watching the screen, shouted. 


"We are currently loading cadmium rounds. We will be ready to launch shortly,” 
replied Chief of Staff of the Joint Staff Office, Kakurai. At that moment, the 
headquarters building was suddenly hit by a violent tremor, and concrete debris 
fell from the ceiling. 


"Godzilla is passing overhead!" Defense Agency Director General Mori shouted as 
he looked at the screen. 


The building of the Prime Minister's official residence above ground collapsed in 
an instant, but the emergency response headquarters built underground managed 
to withstand Godzilla's weight. Although no one screamed, all of them had risen 
to their feet and were pale-faced. 


Among them, there was one man who remained unfazed. It was Prime Minister 
Mitamura. He plopped himself down on the sofa and stared intently at the 
screen. 


“What about Super X?” Mitamura's expression conveyed the strong will of a man 
who has made up his mind. 


"Super X has just departed from its base at the foot of Mount Fuji!" Kakurai's voice 
echoed throughout the room. 


* 
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| need to check the control system quickly... |n the corridor of the Balashevo, 
Kashirin gradually regained consciousness. A dull pain ran through his head. The 
whole floor was suddenly covered in a deep red stain, and Kashirin realized that it 
was the blood flowing from his own head. 


The control system! Kashirin stood up in intense pain. 
"Ugh, damn it!" Groaning, Kashirin finally made it to the communications room. 


As | thought... A blinking red light was shining through the gap in the 
communications room door. Kashirin pushed the door open. The steel door 
opened just a little, but didn't budge. 


Someone, someone please help me! We have to stop it quickly... Kashirin's 
consciousness gradually faded. 


Strength... please give me strength! Kashirin threw himself against the door. At 
last, with a dull thud, the door slid open, and Kashirin squeezed himself through 
the gap. Again, there was a sharp pain. The red light of the control system 
flashed before Kashirin's eyes, but he did not move any further. 


Oh, Sonya... Ivan... Kashirin collapsed and died. Ivan - that was the name Kashirin 
had thought up for his son last night. 


In the presence of its lifeless operator, the control system was running an ominous 
countdown. It was going on. It was almost to zero. 


* 


The car driven by Maki sped towards Shinjuku. After rescuing the toddler in 
Higashi Ginza, Maki headed straight to the nearest police station, where he found 
the toddler's mother. 


"Takashi, Takashi!" The mother hugged her child and cried loudly. "Thank you, 
thank you..." 


The mother bowed to Maki again and again. Maki felt uncomfortable being 
treated like that. He ran away from the police station, jumped into his car and 
headed for Shinjuku. 
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Godzilla passed through Kasumigaseki, Nagatacho, Akasaka, and Aoyama, and was 
now on the left-hand side of Maki's car as he drove along Shinjuku Street. He 
seemed to be passing through Shinjuku Gyoen National Garden. 


| have to hurry... Arriving at the west exit of Shinjuku, Maki parked his car in front 
of a high-rise building and ran to the elevator. When he opened the door to the 
laboratory, he found Hayashida and Naoko operating the audio equipment. 


"Professor, Godzilla is approaching!" 


"Oh, Maki, it's finally finished. Maki, please carry this to the window." It was a 
small parabolic antenna. 


"What is this?" 


"From here, we will emit ultrasonic waves to guide Godzilla. This will be 
transmitted to Godzilla. I'm going to try it out and see if it works." 


Godzilla had already entered the city of high-rise buildings. Godzilla stood there, 
seemingly confused, before a forest of skyscrapers. Special vehicles of the Self- 
Defense Forces raced past its feet, heading for various deployment points. 


"Maki, point that at Godzilla." Maki aimed the small parabolic antenna toward 
Godzilla. Tension reigned in the laboratory. Godzilla was walking slowly outside 
the window. Hayashida switched on the ultrasonic transmitter. Godzilla remained 
unchanged. 


"Maki!" At Hayashida's signal, Maki aimed the antenna at Godzilla's head and 
pressed the transmit button. The needle on the transmitter's meter began to 
fluctuate greatly and the waveform on the oscillograph became stronger. 


Suddenly, Godzilla turned towards them. It stared at them as if it was listening 
intently. Clearly, it seemed that Godzilla felt the ultrasound. 


"Professor, it's Godzilla!" Naoko yelled. 


“Okay. Success! Let's go to the roof. The Self-Defense Force helicopter will be 
coming to pick us up shortly." Hayashida extracted an ultrasonic pattern from the 
transmitter. 


| have to take this to Mount Mihara quickly... 
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Godzilla walked to the center of the skyscraper district. On the ground, special 
vehicles of the Self-Defense Forces had gathered around it. They were laser 
vehicles equipped with parabolic reflectors three meters in diameter. 


"Place car number one in front of the Sumitomo Building!" 


"Place car number two in Central Park!" Instructions were flying out over the 
radio and each vehicle was quickly moving into position. "Laser beams, fire!" 


Yellow rays were fired simultaneously at Godzilla from the beam cannons 
protruding from the center of the reflectors. Countless laser beams cut through 
the night sky and intersected. The goal was to chase Godzilla into a corner of the 
skyscraper district. 


Godzilla twisted its giant body in response to the laser beam, which was different 
from the explosives and other things he had been hit with. His fast-moving, long, 
thick tail struck the base of the skyscraper containing Hayashida’s laboratory. 


At that moment, a tremendous shock hit the entire building. Hayashida, Maki and 
Naoko were swept off their feet and fell to the floor. The three of them were on 
their way to the roof, and had just arrived at the elevator. Pieces of concrete fell 
from the cracked ceiling. One of the pieces of shrapnel hit Naoko in the leg, and 
she cried out. 


"Are you okay?" Maki held out his hand. Naoko tried to brush it off. Deep down, 
she still had strong feelings about Maki. There was still some lingering 
resentment. However, Maki forcefully picked up Naoko and stood her up. He was 
so strong that she couldn't even speak. 


"The elevator's stuck!" Hayashida yelled. 


"Well, let's take the stairs." Maki said, supporting Naoko and hurrying towards the 
stairs. With Maki supporting her, Naoko climbed the stairs, enduring the pain in 
her legs. The three finally made it to the top of the stairs. But the shutters to the 
rooftop exit were closed. Hayashida tried to pull them up, but they wouldn't 
budge. 
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"Probably the impact earlier set off an automatic device, locking it out." Hayashida 
banged his fist on the shutter in frustration. If they couldn’t get to the roof, they 
wouldn’t be able to send the ultrasonic transmitter data to Mount Mihara by 
helicopter. All their efforts up to now would be for nothing. 


"I'll go back to the lab and get something to break through," Maki said, and 
hurried down the stairs. 


On the ground, an operation was underway to guide Godzilla using the laser 
beams from the special vehicles. Godzilla tried to escape the laser beam attack 
while repeatedly roaring in annoyance. Several laser beams shoot out from 
between the buildings, targeting Godzilla's massive body, and Godzilla was 
gradually chased away. 


Godzilla eventually retreated to the north side of the skyscraper district, where 
four buildings, including the Mitsui Building and Shinjuku Center Building, were in 
the way. The area was confined to a small corner surrounded by tall buildings. 


"The Super X is currently passing over Tachikawa and is due to arrive shortly." A 
radio report was received by each of the Self-Defense Forces’ vehicles. 


* 


Meanwhile, in the communications room of the Balashevo, the numbers on the 
control system display were on their final countdown. A flashing red light 
illuminated Kashirin's body. 

Zero!! 

At that moment, the Balashevo’s parabolic antenna pointed to a Soviet nuclear 
warhead floating in space. It began to transmit a signal to the satellite. 


* 
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The Compton Effect 

Shinjuku. A small, lonely spot of light appeared in the western night sky. 
It was not a star. 

It grew larger and larger and approached rapidly. 


A huge, shining silvery white object spewed pale blue flames as it flew towards 
the city, cutting through the darkness of the night at nearly the speed of sound. A 
metallic vibration echoed through the sky... 


Super X. This was the latest weapon for defense of the capitol that was developed 
in strict secrecy by the Defense Agency. It had a diameter of 30 meters and a 
maximum speed of 900 kilometers per hour. Its exterior was a smart disk-shaped 
device covered with titanium alloy and heat-resistant tiles used in space shuttles, 
but when it was time for action, each part of the machine could be opened and 
closed freely to change its shape. 


It had three powerful engines with a thrust of 12,000 kilograms each. It was a 
gigantic, state-of-the-art weapon that was capable of not only vertical take-off and 
landing, but also high-speed horizontal and vertical flight and turns up, down, left, 
right, forward and backward instantly through computer-controlled nozzles. 


Its weapons included super missiles that boasted precise accuracy and destructive 
power against targets, super-powerful laser beam cannons, and special chemical 
bomb launchers, and it could also transport large amounts of weapons and 
soldiers, making it truly worthy of being called a "flying fortress." 


The spacious control room was equipped with the latest electronic equipment, 
and all of the Super X's functions were controlled by a computer. Carefully 
selected members of the Self-Defense Forces were checking each type of 
equipment with a calm and collected eye. In the center of the room was a large 
man in an orange flight uniform, staring intently at the screen in front of him. This 
was Air Staff officer Akiyama, commander of Super X. 


"We’re currently in the air above Shinjuku Subcenter. Godzilla was spotted ina 
corner of the skyscraper district!" 
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"Okay, vertical descent!" Akiyama gave the order. His eyes were shining strangely. 
Akiyama seemed unable to contain his excitement at using Super X in a real fight. 


Godzilla appeared at the bottom of the screen. It seemed like it was trapped 
between the walls of a forest of high-rise buildings and couldn’t move. At their 
feet, several laser vehicles continued their relentless beam attack. 


"Cadmium ammo, ready to fire!" The lieutenant’s voice rang out. 


"Roger that, fire the flares!" Akiyama's shrill voice echoed through the control 
room. Part of the aircraft opened up and flares were fired. A parachute suddenly 
opened above Godzilla, and it slowly fell, emitting a strong light. 


The sudden brightness caused Godzilla to become enraged, as it swung its tail into 
the air and opened its mouth wide. 


"Fire cadmium bullets!" A gun port for firing special chemical bullets opened, and 
a capsule-shaped cadmium bullet was fired into Godzilla's mouth. Godzilla closed 
its mouth. The powerful jaws seemed to bite into the capsule, a little bit of the 
cadmium solution spilled out from a gap in the open mouth. Godzilla slowly 
shook its head up and down. 


Flares were fired from the Super X again, lighting up the sky. Just as Godzilla 
opened its mouth in anger, another cadmium bullet was fired. Super X's cadmium 
attacks were repeated relentlessly over and over again. Cadmium was a soft, 
silvery-white heavy metal used to shut down nuclear reactors. The Defense 
Agency, which viewed Godzilla as the embodiment of nuclear power, attempted to 
eliminate him with a solution of cadmium. 


After swallowing a large amount of cadmium solution, Godzilla's movements 
gradually slowed down. Its pupils were dilated and losing focus. Its long tail 
waved helplessly between the buildings. 


* 


Mitamura stared in silence at the image of Godzilla projected on the screen at the 
emergency response headquarters. The ministers also looked intently at the 
monitor with serious expressions. 


"This might work!" Such thoughts ran through their minds. 
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At that moment... 


"Prime Minister, we have received an emergency call from Soviet Ambassador 
Zasimov! Due to an unforeseen accident, it seems a nuclear warhead has been 
launched towards Godzilla!" cried Emori, the Minister of Foreign Affairs, with a 
pale face. Mitamura looked at Emori with startled eyes. 


"If things continue as they are, the nuclear warhead will hit Godzilla in about 30 
minutes. That means a nuclear explosion will occur in Shinjuku.” 


“In just 30 minutes!?” Mitamura shouted. The cabinet members rushed around 
Emori. 


"How did that happen?!" Defense Agency Director General Mori yelled. 


"The control device for the nuclear warhead was smuggled onto a Soviet cargo 
ship in Tokyo Bay! Apparently, it was destroyed by Godzilla and then activated 
automatically." 


"Can't the Soviets control their nuclear warheads? Maybe they can detonate them 
in space..." 


Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami said. 


"The trajectory is not right, so it seems their own missiles cannot shoot it down..." 
Emori answered. 


"We don't have time. It's impossible to evacuate everyone in the Shinjuku area 
within 30 minutes!" Minister of Internal Affairs and Communications Ilsomura said 
bitterly. 


"What are you talking about? We should use the subways and underground malls 
to evacuate as many Tokyo residents as possible,” Mitamura yelled loudly. 


“I'll get started!” Isomura hurriedly ran to give orders. 


“Emori!” Mitamura then called out to the Minister of Foreign Affairs. "Please ask 
America to shoot down the nuclear warheads immediately!" 


“Yes, sir,” Emori ran off in a hurry. 
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"Prime Minister, we have just turned away the special envoy. Will America be OK 
with this?" Mouri muttered worriedly. Mitamura didn't reply to that. 


"Prime Minister, we have completed our analysis of the Soviet nuclear warhead. 
Please take a look." The operator's voice rang out. The leaders stood in front of a 
large color data screen in the center. The image of Godzilla shifted, and curved 
lines were drawn on the screen using computer graphics. The operator explained, 
pointing to the curve. 


"This is the orbit of the Soviet nuclear ground attack satellite. The nuclear missile 
was launched here, over Mexico. It is about 200 km above the Earth. It is 
currently descending across Brazil into the Atlantic Ocean. After this, it will 
complete half an orbit, re-enter the atmosphere near Sumatra, and head for 
Japan.” 


Only 30 minutes left... Mitamura looked at his watch and swallowed hard. 


* 


In Shinjuku, Super X continued to attack Godzilla with cadmium bullets 
relentlessly. Godzilla had become considerably weaker. Its steps were unsteady 
and its body seemed unable to move as it wished. It glared at Super X, opened its 
mouth wide, and shot out a glowing beam at Super X. 


The heat ray caused the Super X to tremble in the air, but it only lasted for an 
instant, and the only damage sustained was the removal of several heat-resistant 
tiles from its surface. The Super X continued to fly calmly above Godzilla. 


Godzilla staggered and stumbled, crashing into a nearby skyscraper. Debris from 
the collapsed building rained down on Godzilla. It began to gasp in pain as it 
leaned against the building. Its massive shoulders and abdomen undulated 
greatly, and its front limbs hung loosely at its sides. This was the first time that 
Godzilla, who boasted of its invulnerability, had been exposed in such a painful 
state before the public. 


The Super X in the air and the laser vehicles on the ground stopped their attack 
and watched over the dying Godzilla. 


Godzilla's massive body, leaning against the building, collapsed to the ground with 
a tremendous thunder. A violent tremor shook the surrounding area. Concrete 
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pieces from the skyscrapers rained down on Godzilla, burying its giant body. 
Godzilla's eyes, which had been open weakly and sadly, then quietly closed. It 
stopped moving completely. 


"We did it!" Akiyama raised his fist and looked pleased with himself. The crew 
members patted each other on the shoulders and exchanged firm handshakes. 


"Godzilla, have you realized our power?" An unexpected cheer erupted in the 
Super X control room. 


Out of nowhere, a large number of people gathered around the skyscraper 
district. 


"Godzilla is dead!" 

"They got him!" 

"The Self-Defense Forces are pretty impressive, aren't they?" 
People cheered all around. 


* 


"Professor, Godzilla..." Naoko yelled. Hayashida, Maki and Naoko were trying to 
open the shutter that was blocking the exit to the rooftop on the 50th floor. They 
were in the middle of desperate fighting. Then, right before their eyes, Godzilla 
was defeated by an attack from Super X. 


"Godzilla is dead,” Maki said. 


"I'm not convinced. He can't be dead!" Hayashida stated forcefully. "I hope | can 
go to Mount Mihara while there is still time..." 


Hayashida seemed to not believe at all that Godzilla was dead. Suddenly, an 
emergency broadcast began coming over the speakers in the building. 
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"We have breaking news for you. According to an announcement from the 
Godzilla Emergency Response Headquarters, the Soviet Union has accidentally 
launched a nuclear warhead from a satellite. It is expected to explode in the sky 
above Shinjuku. Residents in the area should follow the instructions of staff and 
evacuate immediately. | repeat..." 


| can't believe it! The three of them looked at each other without saying a word. 
Maki regained his composure and tried again to pry open the shutter with the 
crowbar. Sweat was running down his forehead. However, the sturdy shutter 
showed no sign of opening. 


"Shit." Taking a deep breath, Maki stood up. 


"Maybe we should go downstairs and then go to the roof of another building..." 
Naoko suggested. 


"Look at that." Hayashida pointed down the window. On the ground, waves of 
people were swirling. People were trying to evacuate and panicked. 


"There is no time. Please evacuate immediately! Evacuation areas are on the 
Marunouchi Line of the Tokyo Metro and the Toei Subway. Also, the platform or 
tracks of a Shinjuku Line station.” The speaker on a publicity vehicle was calling 
out to the people. 


"Help me!" 
"Go quickly." 
"Hey, don't leave me behind!" 


Shouts and screams swirled around the room. People fled underground, running 
as fast as they could. A long line of people evacuating continued toward the 
subway platform and the tracks. 


* 


The Soviet nuclear warhead launched from space increased in speed as it 
approached the Earth. The bright spot on the screen at the emergency response 
headquarters clearly showed this. Prime Minister Mitamura and others watched 
the situation with bated breath. The only sound that echoed throughout the 
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headquarters was the ticking of a clock. Foreign Minister Emori came running 
back to Mitamura and the others. 


"Prime Minister, America has promised to launch an interceptor missile!" Emori 
reported breathlessly. "The Soviet Union's nuclear warheads are already being 
monitored by satellite. As soon as the missile is ready, it will be launched from 
Kadena Air Base in Okinawa.” 


"Well, that's good..." Mitamura sighed and shifted his eyes to the monitors on 
either side of the screen. The image showed the skyscrapers of Shinjuku. Godzilla 
didn’t move aninch. Above, the Super X continued circling triumphantly. 


Mitamura looked at his watch. Twenty minutes had already passed since news of 
the Soviet nuclear warhead launch had been received. Only ten minutes left until 
the nuclear explosion in Shinjuku. Mitamura's whole body had become stiff, as if 
he had been bound by iron bars. 


"The interceptor missile has just been launched!" The operator's voice rang out. A 
new bright spot appeared on the screen, not the Soviet nuclear warhead. "Six 
minutes until the nuclear warhead hits. The predicted shoot-down point is 
seventy kilometers above Tokyo, in the stratosphere." 


The operator's tense voice reached Mitamura's ears. 


* 


Maki was still trying to open the shutter to the roof. Using the electric drill he 
brought from the laboratory, he began cutting the shutter. The sound of metal 
clashing with metal rang out, and sparks flew from the tip of the drill. Suddenly, 
the drill bit broke and the broken blade pierced Maki's right arm. 


"Ugh!" Maki bent over, holding his arm. 


“Maki!” Naoko came running. Fresh blood was spurting from Maki's arm. Naoko 
took out her handkerchief and applied pressure to the wound. 


At that moment, the roar of a helicopter was heard overhead. The three 
instinctively raised their heads. The loud rotor noise could be heard through the 
ceiling from quite a close distance. Hayashida ran over to the window and looked 
up at the sky. 
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“It's a helicopter! A Self-Defense Force helicopter has arrived!" 


Maki also ran to the window, holding his arm. Through the glass, he could see a 
dark green Self-Defense Force helicopter circling. The helicopter didn't seem to 
notice them. They had agreed to wait on the rooftop, but with no one in sight, 
the helicopter crew must have been searching for them. 


Hayashida waved his hand vigorously. The helicopter finally seemed to notice and 
started to approach them. However, perhaps due to poor air currents, the 
helicopter continued to hover in the air, trembling with difficulty. 


"It's Okumura!" Maki cried out. Okumura appeared in the helicopter, waving his 
hand at the three of them. An SDF officer next to Okumura leaned his upper body 
out of the helicopter. He had a strange shape in his hand. He was holding what 
appeared to be a gun with a holster and pointed it towards them. 


Something was fired from the muzzle of the gun, hit the window of the building, 
and stuck to it. It looked like an explosive with suction cups. From the helicopter, 
Okumura repeatedly gestured "Stand back!" 


"Let's move away from the window." Following Hayashida's instructions, the 
three of them moved away from the window pane. The explosives detonated and 
the large windows were shattered into pieces. A tremendous gust of wind blew 
into the building, causing the three of them to stumble. 


The helicopter rose once, approached the building to the very edge, and then 
descended along the wall. A sling rope was lowered, with Okumura hanging from 
the end of it. 


Despite being shaken violently by the turbulence, Okumura somehow managed to 
land on the floor where Maki and the others were. 


“Okumura!” 
“Brother!” Hayashida and Naoko ran over. 
"Will the nuclear warhead really explode!?" Maki asked. 


“An American interceptor missile has been launched to destroy it in the sky!” 
Okumura answered. Naoko listened with an anxious look on her face. 
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"Don't worry, I'm sure that will destroy it." Hayashida said, trying to cheer 
everyone up. 


"The turbulence is really bad. Come on, hurry up!" Okumura urged the three of 
them on. 


"Naoko, go first..." 
“No, Professor, please go first.” 


"OK, you’re right,” Hayashida nodded in agreement to Naoko's words. He had an 
absolute duty to go to Mount Mihara. 


Hayashida moved closer to the window. Strong winds were blowing at the 
window 200 meters above the ground, making it difficult to jump onto the sling 
rope. It took a lot of courage. 


“Professor, hurry up!” Okumura and Maki pulled in the sling rope. 


Hayashida was helped by the two and hung on to the rope with all his might. 
Okumura was standing there trying to steady Hayashida. The moment the two 
men released the rope, the helicopter was caught in turbulence, shook violently, 
and plummeted. Naoko's scream echoed around. 


Okumura, hanging from the end of the rope, tried his best to hold onto 
Hayashida's body. After a while, the helicopter regained stability and slowly 
retracted the rope, hoisting Hayashida and Okumura into the plane. Okumura 
hung from the sling again and headed toward the window on the 50th floor where 
Maki and Naoko were waiting. 


“Naoko, you’re next,” Maki urged her. At that moment, the helicopter 
encountered turbulence again, causing the aircraft to shake violently. Okumura, 
who was holding on to the end of the sling rope, was swung wildly through the air 
and his body was shaking. The man was slammed into the wall of the building. 


"Brother!" Naoko ran over to the window. Okumura's face was contorted in pain, 
but he clung desperately to the sling rope. 


"Brother, go!" Naoko yelled. Still suspended in the air, Okumura looked at Maki 
and Naoko with a pained expression. 


“Take the Professor!” Naoko cried out again. 
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"Okumura, that's enough. It's dangerous!" Unable to bear it any longer, Maki 
shouted. "We can't have you hanging in the air in this strong wind any longer." 


"Maki, please take care of my sister!" Okumura yelled, looking at Naoko with a 
worried look. Maki nodded vigorously. Okumura waved his hand upwards, and 
the sling rope was smoothly pulled up. Okumura watched Naoko inside the 
building until he was picked up by the helicopter. Then the helicopter turned its 
nose around and disappeared into the night sky. 


Maki and Naoko were left alone on the top floor of the building, with the wind 
blowing against them. A voice came from a loudspeaker below, calling for an 
emergency evacuation. Godzilla was still lying on the ground. The red-hot Tokyo 
cityscape was in full view. 


"Naoko, let's evacuate quickly." Maki called out. 


"Maybe we should just stay here, like this..." Naoko cried out as if she was about 
to burst into tears. 


"We can’t do that!" Maki looked at Naoko's face and encouraged her. 


"But... my brother has left like that... | don't know what to do..." Naoko shook her 
head weakly. 


“It'll be okay.” 
“Why do you say that?” 


"Because.... I’m with you!" Maki said. Naoko raised her face and stared at Maki 
with her big eyes. Maki also stared back at her. "...I'm truly sorry about what 
happened the other day." 


As Maki said this, he took Naoko's arm and pulled her towards him forcefully. As if 
the emotions she had been holding back had finally been released, Naoko clung to 
Maki's chest. Maki held her trembling, small body tightly in his arms. 


“| was so worried about my brother,” Naoko said. “I never thought | could fall in 
love with anyone at a time like this...” 


"I'm sorry for the horrible things | said,” Maki replied. 


"It's fine, it's fine." Maki hugged Naoko tighter. 
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* 


Two bright spots were moving slowly across the screen at the emergency 
response headquarters, narrowing in angle as they gradually got closer to each 
other. 


"Two minutes remaining." The operator's voice rang out. Prime Minister 
Mitamura, who was at the emergency response headquarters, looked at the 
screen with his hands clasped together, as if in prayer. No one could take their 
eyes off the screen. 


"Thirty seconds..." The two bright spots were getting closer and closer. 
"Twenty seconds..." 


"Ten seconds..." The operator began counting down. "Nine, eight, seven, six, five, 
four, three, two, one, zero!" 


The two bright spots on the screen aligned perfectly. 
“Direct hit!” They were erased. 


Suddenly, the lights in the room went out. The room was completely dark, and all 
the images on the monitors were erased. All the phones started ringing at once 
and electronic devices began making strange noises. At the sudden change, 
Mitamura instinctively stood up. 


* 


Strange events were occurring all over Tokyo. All the lights went out, and the 
shrill sounds of phones ringing all at once dominated the night city. Maki and 
Naoko, who were on the top floor of the building, also ran to the window when 
they suddenly noticed something abnormal. The dark night sky was dyed blood 
red. Black clouds began to spread across the burning red sky. 


"| wonder what happened?” 


“The nuclear warhead exploded in the stratosphere. Anyway, let's get out of 
here." Maki urged Naoko towards the stairs. The strength he had earlier was 
nowhere to be found. 


* 
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The Super X's rotors stopped spinning, and it lost thrust and descended weakly 
and unsteadily. The giant disc-shaped object barely made a soft landing in a 
clearing. In the sky, black clouds swirled, rose vigorously and quickly turned red. 
Lightning flashed and thunder roared. 


At that moment, Godzilla's large leg twitched. Swirling thunderclouds filled the 
sky, plunging the city into darkness. Lightning split the sky and thunder rumbled 
violently throughout the area. One end of a lightning bolt streaked sharply and 
struck Godzilla directly. 


The vortex of light became electrically charged, and an incredible flash of lightning 
ran throughout Godzilla's entire body. A thunderclap like an explosion shook the 
tall buildings. The lightning struck twice, three times. Godzilla's huge body 
trembled and his eyes opened wide. 


Soon, Godzilla's small hill-like upper body rose up, and with both feet firmly 
planted on the ground, it rose to its feet. The concrete pieces that covered its 
body kicked up dust and scattered all around. Its whole body undulated, and its 
tail shook wildly as it soared through the air, smashing into the wall of a building. 


Its eyes lit up with a sharp light and its huge mouth slowly opened. A powerful 
roar rang out through the skyscraper district, drowning out the thunder. Godzilla 
was resurrected. 


* 


"What on earth happened?" Chief Cabinet Secretary Takegami shouted. The lights 
were finally turned on in the emergency response headquarters, which had been 
shrouded in darkness. The monitors resumed their images, showing the 
resurrected, gigantic body of Godzilla. 


"Probably the Compton effect..." Kajita, Minister of Science and Technology, 
answered. 


"The Compton effect?" 


"Yes, a nuclear explosion in space or in the stratosphere creates electromagnetic 
shock waves that destroy electronic circuits and sensitive machinery in the same 
way that they would be destroyed by a direct lightning strike." 
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"Has anything like this ever happened before?" 


“In 1962, a nuclear test was conducted over Johnston Island, and a similar 
phenomenon occurred a few miles away in Hawaii, on Waikiki Beach.” 


"So, what happened to bring Godzilla came back to life?" 


"Probably... the cadmium that was shot into its body was instantly dissipated by 
the shock of the lightning. It is possible that its nuclear reaction may have 
restarted." 

The ministers looked at Godzilla on the monitor with resentful expressions. 


2K 
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Skyscraper Hell 
Godzilla, who was supposed to be dead, had come back to life. 


The people who were most surprised by Godzilla's return were the crowd 
gathered at its giant feet. Having learned that the Soviet nuclear warhead had 
been shot down by an American interceptor missile, they went out onto the 
ground again to look at the fallen Godzilla. 


"Wow!" 


“Help me!” The crowds filling the gaps between the skyscrapers ran around in 
confusion as Godzilla began to move. 


Godzilla roared and stomped its huge foot forward, as if to push aside the crowd 
of people. The wave of people, with Godzilla on their backs, scattered in all 
directions. People continued to run through the city at night, trying to get even a 
step away from the monster. 


"Damn it, Godzilla..." The Super X's commander, Akiyama, was watching this scene 
with disgust. The rotors stopped spinning due to the Compton effect, and the 
Super X landed softly in an empty lot. The Super X was in the process of being 
painstakingly repaired. 


Godzilla crushed and tossed away the special vehicles that had been blasting it 
with laser beams moments before. The special vehicles had also lost their 
offensive capability due to the Compton effect. Akiyama stared intently at 
Godzilla's rampage from the screen in the control room. 


“Come here!” Godzilla approached Super X. Its eyes, shining brightly in the 
darkness of the night, glared angrily. After suffering so much from the cadmium 
bullets, Godzilla confronted Super X. The hostility was obvious. 


“Can we fly!?” Akiyama asked his lieutenant. If they didn't fly now, they would be 
killed, Akiyama thought. "We could manage if we just flew. The power of the 
platinum would keep the electronic equipment safe. But the cadmium bullets...” 


“We've run out of cadmium rounds, we only have conventional weapons!" the 
lieutenant answered. 
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"No problem. Take off immediately!" Akiyama shouted orders in annoyance. The 
Super X was preparing for takeoff. 


As the sound of the engines roared, a pale blue flame erupted from the bottom of 
the Super X's fuselage, and the aircraft began to rise. Godzilla released the 
radioactive heat ray at the flying Super X. Super X dodged the ray by rapidly 
ascending. The heat ray struck the wall of a nearby skyscraper, creating a large 
hole in its structure. The Super X then tilted its jet nozzles aft and began leveling 
off. 


"Super missile, launch!" The opening at the front of the Super X opened, and a 
large missile was fired. The missile exploded. Flashes of light burst all over 
Godzilla's body. However, Godzilla just shuddered and slammed its feet on the 
ground, and did not appear to have suffered any damage. 


"Super napalm bombs, fire!" Another port opened, and several streamlined 
missiles flew out. White smoke and a barrage of bullets rose up, engulfing 
Godzilla. But even after the barrage cleared, Godzilla's movements showed no 
signs of slowing down. The heat ray emanated from Godzilla's mouth again. 


"Go around to the back of the building!" 


Super X narrowly escaped the heat ray, hiding in the shadow of a high-rise 
building, and got behind Godzilla from around the building. 


"Fire the ultra-powerful laser beam!" Akiyama's voice echoed in the control room. 
A beam of light was emitted from Super X. The golden beam of light racing 
through the dark air was the laser of the special vehicles that had cornered 
Godzilla earlier. It was a more powerful laser beam. But Godzilla easily deflected 
it. The lightning struck Godzilla, giving it more power than before. It was as if it 
had been upgraded. 


"Damn you! Fire! Attack all at once!" 


The Super X flew between the buildings, firing all sorts of weapons at Godzilla. 
Beams of light and shells flew all around, white smoke and roaring noises swirling. 
Instead of weakening under the attack, Godzilla becomes even more ferocious, 
spewing the heat ray in rapid succession as it pursued Super X. 
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The heat ray engulfed Super X in flames and burned down the buildings on the 
ground. When the heat ray was emitted into the trees in Central Park, the flames 
quickly spread to the surrounding trees. The streets of Shinjuku were lit crimson 
red. 


Godzilla dodged Super X's attack, but the force of the subsequent volley sent it 
crashing into a skyscraper. It was slammed into the building like a house being 
thrown. The wall of the building collapsed, exposing the steel frame. 


At that moment, the skyscraper, more than twice Godzilla's height, tilted and 
tilted. Although the strong steel beams just about kept it from collapsing, the 
twisted, misshapen building continued to sway ominously. Godzilla regained its 
balance and resumed pursuit. The destructive power of Godzilla was terrifying. 


As Godzilla moved and Super X's attacks were repeated, skyscrapers were 
destroyed one after another. One building was tilted like the Tower of Pisa, 
another had several large holes punched into its structure, and Super X fired laser 
beams through the giant holes in the buildings. The heat ray shot out from 
Godzilla in response. Having been repeatedly hit by Godzilla's heat ray attacks, 
Super X's resistance gradually weakened and its flying speed also decreased. 


"Shoot! Shoot! Shoot!" Akiyama continued screaming as if he had gone crazy. 
Super X repeated the all-out attack. However, without the cadmium bullets, Super 
X's attacks were completely ineffective against Godzilla. 


Godzilla received energy from a lightning strike, while Super X finally recovered 
from the effects of the electromagnetic pulse. There was clearly a difference in 
momentum between Super X and Godzilla. In the face of Godzilla's storm-like 
heat ray, Super X gradually became more and more damaged. 


"Shoot more! Shoot! There's no way Super X will lose to something like Godzilla!" 
Akiyama's cries were gradually becoming more and more futile. 


* kK 
Together with Naoko, Maki struggled down the long staircase of the high-rise 


building. The dark staircase continued for such a hopelessly long time that it 
seemed endless. Through the thick walls of the building, Godzilla's roar and the 
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sounds of Super X's attack could be heard loudly. Suddenly, a tremendous impact 
hit the entire building, and Maki and Naoko were slammed into the wall. 


"Naoko, it's dangerous!" Maki desperately tried to protect Naoko. From above, 
pieces of the collapsed ceiling and walls rained down on the two of them. The 
noise continued, and then, suddenly, a thunderous sound of something collapsing 
came from below. 


"Naoko, are you okay?!" Waiting for the shaking to stop, Maki supported Naoko 
and began to go down the stairs again. 


"Maki, I'm scared..." Still being supported, Naoko looked up at Maki. His 
expression was contorted in fear. From nearby, outside the building, the roar of 
the enraged Godzilla could be heard, along with the sounds of Super X attacking. 
The sound shook the entire building as if it was coming from above, and they felt 
like they were wandering through hell on earth. 


"Naoko, cheer up. We'll be on the ground soon. Then we'll be saved! Let's get out 
and go." It seemed as if Naoko had hurt her leg in front of the elevator when she 
went up to the rooftop. She was pushed to the limits of exhaustion and fear. 
Maki's words helped Naoko to regain her composure, and the two of them began 
to walk down the stairs again. 


20" floor... 
15" floor... 


The numbers displayed on the landing of each floor became smaller as they 
descended, and they gradually began to feel more energetic. 


Then, as they ran down the landing on the eighth floor, gradually increasing their 
speed, the surroundings suddenly became brighter, and Maki felt as if his body 
was floating, causing him to stop in his tracks. 


"Oh no, it's dangerous!" As Maki turned the landing, he held on to the railing and 
used his other hand to hold Naoko, who was coming down from behind. 


"Oh!” Naoko couldn't help but gasp. Several floors of the staircase had collapsed, 
revealing a gaping hole in front of them. It must have collapsed from the impact 
earlier. 
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“Maki!” Naoko instinctively clung to Maki. Maki regained his composure and 
looked downstairs to see what was going on. 


The walls and stairs of the building were gouged out, exposing the steel frame. 
The collapsed stairs were probably from the third or fourth floor.... Below that, a 
dark staircase was still intact, leading further down. A strong wind blew up from 
below, and unless they had held on to something they would have been blown 
away. 


Looking outside the building, Godzilla and Super X were engaged in a life-or-death 
battle right in front of them. Super X was covered in damage from the heat ray 
that Godzilla was blasting. Maki looked again at the hollowed-out space at his 
feet, then, with determination, stood up. 


"Naoko, stay here." With that, Maki opened the door leading to that floor and ran 
down the hallway. A few minutes later, Maki returned. He was holding a long, 
white object in his hand. It was an emergency fire hose. "Use this to go down." 


Maki tied the end of the hose to the handrail of the stairs and threw one end into 
the space below. The wind was blowing and the hose had a hard time hanging 
down vertically. At that moment, a man suddenly appeared on the floor about 
ten meters below. Dirty clothes, long, frizzy hair. A bottle of brandy in one hand. 
He appeared to be a vagrant. 


"Hey!" Maki shouted at the man below. The homeless man stopped when he 
heard the voice and looked up at Maki and the others with a blank look on his 
face. "Excuse me, could you hold the end of that hose, please?" 


The tramp looked at the hose flapping in the wind. 


"Yeah, sure!" The tramp readily agreed, put the brandy bottle on the floor, and 
turned to face the floating hose. He grabbed it with both hands. The hose was 
stabilized vertically. 


"Here we go!" Maki urged Naoko. However, Naoko's legs seemed to freeze with 
fear, and she just shook her head from side to side and refused to move. 


"Maki, | can't. I'm scared..." Naoko crouched down, sounding as if she was about 
to burst into tears. Maki forcefully picked up Naoko and had her cling to the hose. 
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"Hold on tight!" Naoko was also held by Maki, who gripped the hose. The two of 
them began to descend slowly. After descending a little, Naoko's hand slipped 
and her body slid down. 


"Hey!" Naoko screamed. Her hand nearly let go of the hose. Maki desperately 
held her close. Naoko desperately held on to the hose and saw Godzilla and Super 
X fighting through a large hole in the wall. 


In front of them, Godzilla's huge tail was undulating slowly from side to side. The 
city was engulfed in flames and the entire sky was burning red. Meanwhile, the 
deadly battle between Godzilla and Super X continued endlessly. The wriggling 
tail looks like a giant snake aiming at the two of them. They continued to 
descend, holding their breath. 


Godzilla's fierce roar echoed throughout the ruins, and its gigantic, boulder-like 
legs passed by the two of them. There was a loud rumble and the hose swung 
wildly in the air. Maki put all his strength into gripping the hose and Naoko. The 
floor came into view just below his feet. 


"Just a little bit more, keep going!" The homeless man holding the hose called out 
from below. Just as Godzilla's huge body was slightly separated from the building, 
the two landed safely. 


"Thank you,” Maki picked up Naoko and set her down, then thanked the homeless 
man. 


"Oh, yeah, I'm so glad. I'm celebrating that you made it down safely. Let's have a 
drink!" The tramp picked up a bottle of brandy from the ground and offered it to 
them. It was Napoleon. 


"Godzilla must be so lucky to be able to drink such expensive alcohol for free." 
The vagrant pushed his long hair back and a smile spread across his dark face. 
Apparently, the vagrant had stolen alcohol from a store while people were away 
due to the Godzilla commotion. 


He seemed to have come to admire the brandy. His face was all wrinkled and 
smiling as he drank from the bottle. However, Mono and Naoko had no time to 
drink with the homeless man. Godzilla's movements became hectic as it was hit 
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by Super X's dizzying attacks. There is no telling when this building could be 
destroyed. 


"You should also get away quickly. Come on, Naoko, let's go." Maki took Naoko's 
hand and ran down the remaining stairs. 


"Hey, wait a minute!" The homeless man hurriedly chased after them. 


* 


Super X had sustained a lot of damage. Most of the heat-resistant tiles on the 
surface had peeled off, and most of the weapons had used up all their 
ammunition. Now the craft was just hovering helplessly around Godzilla. 


"Commander, | think we should evacuate for now..." The lieutenant went to 
Akiyama with a pale face. The other crew members also looked exhausted, as if 
they had run out of options. However, Akiyama did not give in. 


"What are you talking about?! We can't just back down in front of Godzilla. We'll 
continue our attack!” 


"But Super X has already used up all of its super missiles and napalm bombs, and 
the only weapon left is the laser beam.” 


"Shoot quickly! Fire the laser!" Forced by Akiyama's anger, the crew operated the 
laser beam cannon. The laser cannon released a single beam of light and struck 
Godzilla, but Godzilla didn't seem to feel any more pain than a mosquito bite and 
the laser failed to do much damage. 


Suddenly, Godzilla's tail shot up into the air and slammed onto the Super X, which 
was flying low, from above. Godzilla's whip-like tail swung once more, aimed at 
the falling Super X. Super X no longer had the defenses to withstand the impact. 
The Super X lost its stability and crashed to the ground, emitting a pale blue light 
and red flames and exploded with a loud noise. 


It was, at best, the most horrific end. Having defeated its nemesis, Godzilla let out 
a triumphant roar. 


* 
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At that time, Maki, Naoko, and the homeless man had gone down to the hall on 
the first floor of the building. The front entrance was completely destroyed and 
covered with a pile of rubble. 


"Let's get out of there!" Maki pointed to a spot on the rubble. Among the 
collapsed rubble, there was finally a gap large enough for a person to pass 
through. The three of them ran into the gap, with Maki slipping through first. 
Next, Maki took Naoko's hand and pulled her outside. The homeless man came 
running up behind her. He crawled out, grumbling. 


Godzilla's giant body was nearby. At its feet, the wrecked Super X was bursting 
into flames. Godzilla stood there, looking around as if searching for its next prey. 
With a loud roar, it turned his gaze towards Maki and the others. 


"What the hell, what a big face you have!" The vagrant shouted at Godzilla, threw 
down the Napoleon bottle, and ran into the rubble. The bottle hit a piece of 
concrete and broke with a dry sound. 


"Naoko, let's run this way!" Maki held Naoko's hand tightly and ran in the 
opposite direction from the homeless man. The homeless man took refuge in an 
underground passage leading to Shinjuku Station. The vagrant seemed to be a 
regular occupant of the place, and was familiar with the area's advantages. 


"Serves you right! If you go underground, you're mine. What the hell is Godzilla 
doing?” The homeless man entered the underground passage, stopped running, 
and began to walk slowly toward Shinjuku Station. "Why Godzilla? I'm not 
scared!" 


The homeless man walked away, his strange singing voice echoing throughout the 
basement. The underground concourse gradually came closer. 


Then, suddenly, 
Boom...boom... 


With a loud noise, the ceiling in front of him collapsed. Debris rained down, and 
before his eyes stood the huge, rock-hard legs of Godzilla. The vagrant screamed, 
collapsing to the ground, his eyes rolling back, and passed out. 
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The shadow of Godzilla also looms over the lonely vagrant (a special appearance 
by Tetsuya Takeda). 
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Meanwhile, Maki and Naoko ran in the opposite direction from the homeless 
man, running through piles of rubble. Orange flames were all around, and 
concrete and steel rubble was piled high. The city center, Shinjuku, was a shadow 
of its former self. Neither Maki nor Naoko had any idea where they were going or 
how they were going to get there... Anyway, right now they needed to get out of 
Godzilla's path as quickly as possible. 


"Godzilla probably wouldn't follow us this far." Thinking that, Maki turned around 
and saw Godzilla's huge shadow hanging over him. 


"Maybe we're just going around in circles..." It seemed that way to Maki. The 
endless mountains of rubble and the endless sea of flames may have led them to 
this illusion. 


"This way!" Maki passed by a tall concrete mountain and went around behind it. 
However, their path was blocked by a pile of collapsed rubble. It was filled with 
high debris on three sides, and there wasn't even a clearing to pass through. It 
was a complete dead end. 


"Maki, what should we do?" Naoko made a crying sound. With burning flames at 
his back, Godzilla, its eyes shining brightly, slowly approached them. The distance 
between them was less than a hundred meters. 


Boom...boom... With each step Godzilla took, a loud rumbling could be heard. A 
black shadow filled the entire space of the building and drew closer and closer. 
Behind the black shadow, the huge tail leapt up and cut through the air. 


Godzilla took another step forward. Looking up, its body swelled before their very 
eyes. The head, with its mouth wide open, looked as if it could pierce the 
heavens. Godzilla's huge right leg slowly left the ground and nearly landed on top 
of Maki and Naoko. Naoko's scream rang out. Maki quickly threw himself over 
Naoko and pinned her to the ground. 


A tremendous trembling sound occurred close to the two of them. It was a short 
distance. When Maki raised his head, Godzilla's claws were right there. It felt like 
he could reach out and touch them. Maki shifted his gaze upwards, where 
Godzilla's rugged, gigantic body stood tall like a mountain. Legs thicker than a 
large tree, a swaying abdomen, a chest that rose and fell in a steady rhythm... Far 
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above them, its cloudy eyes looked down at the two on the ground with a puzzled 
look. 


Maki was on top of Naoko and kept lying down. He could feel Naoko’s heartbeat. 
As he listened to that heartbeat, strangely, he didn't feel any fear. Time passed in 
silence. Nothing happened. 


"What about Godzilla?!" Maki noticed the unusual silence around him and timidly 
looked up. Godzilla's feet were nearby, but for some reason Godzilla had stopped 
moving. It tilted its head slightly and listened intently, as if trying to look far into 
the distance. 


"| wonder what it’s doing?" Naoko also sat up and looked up at Godzilla. 


Then Godzilla suddenly turned around and began walking slowly eastward, as if it 
was being pulled by something. Godzilla's tail seemed to cut the air as it passed 
over their heads. It didn’t look back and charged through the ruins at a great 
speed, gradually becoming smaller. Maki stood up, helping up Naoko. 


"Godzilla is heading towards Mount Mihara. Professor Hayashida, you've 
succeeded!" Naoko's voice was bright and cheerful. 


"Yeah, I'm sure it was a success." Maki muttered as he looked at Godzilla's back. "I 
have to go to Mount Mihara too.... Want to come with me?" 


Maki looked into Naoko's face. Naoko's round eyes stared back at Maki and she 
silently nodded. 


* 
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A Long Sleep 
The central crater cone of Mount Mihara on Izu Oshima Island... 


The Self-Defense Force helicopter carrying Hayashida and Okumura descended 

through the thick fog and landed safely on the corner of the crater. Waiting for 
Hayashida and Okumura when they got off the helicopter were members of the 
Self-Defense Forces and a huge parabolic antenna. 


The giant parabolic antenna installed on the crater cone of Mount Mihara was a 
transmitter that sent out ultrasonic waves to guide Godzilla. The parabolic 
antenna construction was completely finished, and all that remained was to install 
Hayashida's completed pattern. 


"Hayashida, we've been waiting for you." Guided by a member of the Self- 
Defense Forces who had come to pick them up, the two hurried along the crater's 
rugged rocky path. Soon, Hayashida came near the parabolic antenna and picked 
up the pattern he had been carrying with him. It was quickly incorporated into 
the transmitter. The computer installed in the parabolic antenna read the pattern 
and it appeared to be perfectly input. 


"Let's go!" Hayashida turned up the power to the maximum level. The needle on 
the meter went all the way up. The ultrasonic waves guiding Godzilla were now at 
maximum power, heading towards Tokyo. 


By nightfall, Mount Mihara was shrouded in thick mist and was completely silent. 
Whether the ultrasonic waves emitted from there could actually reach Godzilla in 
Tokyo, there was no way to be sure of that now. 


"Do you think it's working, sir?" Okumura asked anxiously. Hayashida didn't say 
anything. However, his expression seemed to indicate that he was certain that 
Godzilla was coming. Soon, the Self-Defense Forces radio operator rushed over to 
Hayashida and relayed the report from Tokyo. 


"Godzilla has just left Shinjuku and is heading towards Tokyo Bay!" Okumura's face 
lit up and Hayashida nodded with a smile. 


"Everyone, evacuate to headquarters on the outer rim!" The captain ordered. 
Hayashida and Okumura, along with members of the Self-Defense Forces, traveled 
in a jeep to the headquarters, which was set up in a corner of the outer rim of the 
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volcano. The headquarters was located in a mobile vehicle on top of the 
mountain, overlooking the crater in the distance. 


Inside the vehicle, various equipment was set up, including a television monitor 
and a radio detonation device. The remote-controlled television cameras installed 
at various points around the crater were broadcasting the crater's scenery on 
television monitors. The parabolic antenna on the crater cone appeared to be 
continuing to transmit ultrasonic waves without any problems. 


"Godzilla has now left Shinagawa and entered Tokyo Bay!” 
“It is heading straight across Tokyo Bay towards Oshima." 
"It is now passing through the Uraga Strait!" 


Reports come in one after another through the special telephone line. Hayashida 
stared intently at the image of the crater on the television monitor. The fog 
around the crater seemed to have gotten quite thick. Hayashida was so nervous 
that he wasn't sure if time was passing or not. 


"Godzilla has appeared!" yelled a nearby soldier looking through infrared 
binoculars. The television monitors also captured Godzilla's image. 


Godzilla's gigantic body, hidden in the mist, gradually became visible. It began to 
ascend Mount Mihara. Every now and then it would stop, look around, and 
resume walking towards the central crater cone. Hayashida and Okumura 
watched Godzilla's movements in silence. Eventually, Godzilla came to a halt in 
the crater. 


It seemed like it was searching for the thing that had called it here. But when it 
did not find what it wanted, it opened its mouth and bared its fangs in frustration. 
Godzilla, scanning the area, glared at the parabolic antenna built on the crater 
cone. Godzilla fixed its eyes on the giant antenna floating in the mist and took a 
step forward. 


At that moment, the rocks beneath its feet collapsed, and its large body slid into 
the crater along with the dirt and sand. Rising dust covered the giant's body. 
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"Hayashida, we’re ready now." The captain, who was watching the monitor, called 
out to Hayashida and urged him to press the switch on the wireless detonation 
device. The explosive device was right in front of Hayashida. 


A red button covered by a transparent cap protruded from the face of the heavy 
metal device. If the cap was removed and the button was pressed, Mount Mihara 
would undergo an artificial explosion. The time had finally come to put Godzilla to 
rest! However, Hayashida simply removed the cap and made no attempt to press 
the button... 


"Okumura, you push it." Hayashida looked at Okumura and urged him to press the 
button. 


"Professor, should | push it?" When Okumura asked again, Hayashida nodded 
vigorously once more. 


"You were the first to see Godzilla this time, Okumura. Your friends were killed, so 
you were more scared than anyone else. You are the one who feels hatred 
towards Godzilla. Okumura, please put Godzilla to sleep with your own hands. 
Right now, you may only feel hatred, but one day you may come to understand 
that the real victim is Godzilla itself... Come on, Okumura. Please feel free to push 
it.” 

Okumura's fingers timidly reached for the red button, and soon his fingers 
tightened. 


Boom.... 


At that moment, the earth shook violently, and the people around the tent 
crawled on the ground to support themselves. The explosion occurred right under 
Godzilla's feet. The lava that had accumulated in the crater erupted in an instant, 
and the earth opened up, revealing a deep crack that began to expand. 


At that moment, bright red magma erupted from underground. A huge pillar of 
fire shot up into the dark sky, and the crater rapidly expanded. Then, witha 
deafening bang, there was a huge explosion, and scorching red magma spewed up 
to a height of several hundred meters. Magma rain poured down endlessly on 
Godzilla's head, and the raging torrent of magma engulfed Godzilla. 


Even Godzilla was swallowed up in the red whirlpool and at its mercy. 
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Boom...boom... 


Magma continued to erupt from the crater, mercilessly sinking Godzilla into the 
red whirlpool. Godzilla let out a final roar and disappeared into the torrent of hot 
magma. The sound was sharper, sadder, and more painful than any roar they had 
heard so far. 


* 


Mitamura took a step toward the big screen in front of him. Godzilla was crying. It 
had repelled every attack by the Self-Defense Forces and rampaged through 
Tokyo. This monster, who wreaked havoc on all sides... Godzilla was now about to 
go to sleep, enveloped in the bright red flames of nature. Mitamura gazed upon 
the scene intently, and felt tears in his eyes. 


* 


The sky was turning white, and the eruption of Mount Mihara continued 
endlessly. Black smoke spread across the sky, and soon it was replaced by red 
flames. Hayashida continued to stare at the eruption in silence. His gaze had the 
gentleness of a parent watching over their sleeping child. 


"It is all over.... Rest in peace, Godzilla. We will never again awaken you from your 
deep slumber.... If you should ever appear before mankind again..." 


If so, that must be when God has given up on mankind... 


Hayashida offered up a deep prayer in his heart as Godzilla fell into an eternal 
slumber. Nearby, a helicopter was hovering overhead. It was from Tohto Times, 
carrying Maki and Naoko. 


"Godzilla has gone to sleep,” Naoko muttered with emotion. 


"Godzilla returned to a world that is easier to live in than the human world,” Maki 
said, pointing at the red-hot crater. Beyond the magma eruption, the morning sun 
rose over the ocean in the far east. The sea and sky were burning red, as if 
signaling the end of a long night. 


THE RETURN OF GODZILLA 
THE END 
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From the diary of the creator of “The Return of Godzilla” 
Tomoyuki Tanaka 
President of Toho Films 


This novel is based on an original story | created for the new Godzilla movie, and 
was adapted by Hideichi Nagahara. It isa new work composed of both the book 
and the finished film itself. Of course, it fully incorporates the visual appeal of the 
film, but it does not follow the exact storyline. 


The original story was quite ambitious, so although the main plot of the story did 
not change in the film, there were several ideas for individual sequences in the 
original story. The script was rewritten several times, including the opening and 
mid-way crises, the type of monster and how it appears, and the method of 
defeating Godzilla. Many of these things would have been more interesting in 
print than as a film. This book boldly incorporates these elements. It is also well- 
written and stands as an interesting read that goes beyond the realm of a 
novelization. 


Below | will write a diary-style account of the film-making process, which | hope 
will help you enjoy both the film and this book: 


February 1978, Godzilla Revival Conference (held at the Okamura restaurant in 
Tsukiji). Attendees: Midori Ishigami (critic), Yoshio Shirai (film critic), Akira Toyama 
(Tokyo Shimbun), Masashi Nishizawa (Yomiuri Shimbun), Tomoyuki Tanaka (Toho), 
Kenichiro Kakuta (Toho Eiga), Sakano Yoshimitsu (Toho Eiga). 


March 1978, story planning. Shinichi Sekizawa, Taku Mayumura, Ryu Mitsuse, 
Akira Toyama. 


June 1978, screenplay. Ryuzo Nakanishi. 


In the spring of 1980, a script was ordered by Akira Murao. In the fall of the same 
year, the revised version was completed. Both scripts were good, but the time was 
not right. Around this time, the movement towards Japan-US collaborations was 
gaining momentum. Four scripts were written by the Japanese side, and two by 
the US side. One after another, masterpieces of science fiction films had been 
released, such as "Star Wars," "Close Encounters of the Third Kind," "Superman," 
and "Alien." In fact, the space exploration genre also made great strides. 
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In the autumn of 1983, "Sayonara Jupiter" was produced. It was released in March 
of the following year, and we gained new know-how in special effects. 


Movements to revive Godzilla were gaining momentum all over the country. In the 
summer of 1983, the original Godzilla film was screened at Shinjuku Meigaza 
Milano and was a huge hit. In September of the same year, the decision was made 
to produce a new Godzilla film. Screenwriter: Shuichi Nagahara, Director: Koji 
Hashimoto, Special Effects Director: Teruyoshi Nakano. Original idea presented. 
Godzilla must be gigantic, terrifying and ferocious. Born from the karma of 
humans. Godzilla is a "living nuclear weapon." 


In December 1983, the Godzilla Committee was established at Toho headquarters. 
Representatives from production, distribution, advertising, sales, and music 
publishing met twice a month to organize a company-wide project. In February 
1984, the first draft was completed. Based on this, in order to give the story a 
sense of realism, efforts were made to gather information and speak to experts 
from various fields. The main staff was decided. In March, the prototype for the 
new Godzilla was completed (Toho Art Special Beauty Department), and at the 
same time as suitmation, a computer-linked cyborg "Godzilla" (Toho Film 
Corporation) was created. 


It was decided that Godzilla and the other two companies would be producing the 
film in parallel (Mizuno Film Company). On April 2"%, the second draft was 
completed. In May, the special staff was decided: Hitoshi Takeuchi (Professor 
Emeritus at the University of Tokyo), Hideo Aoki (military advisor), Yoshihiko Osaki 
(PhD in Engineering), Klein Uberstein (SF author), and Soichiro Tahara (critic). On 
May 30°", the third draft was completed. On June 20", the production was 
announced (at the Tokyo Prince Hotel). Toho President Matsuoka, Keiju Kobayashi, 
Ken Tanaka, Yasuko Sawaguchi, Shin Takuma, the director, the special effects 
director, and myself attended the press conference. 


A life-size Godzilla foot was displayed in the venue. In mid-June, Yosuke Natsuki 
(Professor Hayashida) was selected. At the end of June, filming began with special 
effects and shooting a miniature Soviet nuclear submarine. (Filming of the 
materials began in April). On July 9°", the main feature began with the set of the 
Prime Minister's office. On the 16", the fourth revised draft was completed. At the 
end of July, the scene of Godzilla landing in Tokyo Bay was filmed (August 3 - 7%, 
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summer vacation). On August 8", Cybot Godzilla was completed and unveiled to 
the media at Toho Studios Stage 10. On the 14", about 1,000 Godzilla fans from all 
over the country gathered to film a crowd scene in the plaza at the west exit of 
Shinjuku. Filming took place on location in Oshima from the 20" to the 27". From 
the 12" onwards, filming took place on the Shinjuku set made of rubble. 


On the 12th, Cybot Godzilla joined the ranks. From September onwards, filming 
continued in a forced march with two teams for both the main feature and the 
special effects. On September 1°, the destruction scene of the Shinjuku high-rise 
building was shown to the public. On the 27", the main feature wrapped up. In 
the early hours of October 4", the special effects crew wrapped up. 


Editing. All rushes on the 8°". Music by Reijiro Koroku on the 10" and 13" (Aoyama 
Studio). Dubbing with Dolby Stereo from the 2™ to the 26". On the night of the 
30°", the Zero-type test (Chofu, Tokyo Development Laboratory). On the morning 
of the 2", a test preview (Hibiya Skytree). 
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Work introduction: 


This is a novelization of Toho’s new film “The Return of Godzilla” released in 1984 
(Producer-Tomoyuki Tanaka, Director-Koji Hashimoto, SFX Director-Teruyoshi 
Nakano, original story-Tomoyuki Tanaka, screenplay-Shuichi Nagahara, production 
cooperation-Fumio Tanaka). 
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